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MISS SONIA KEPPEL AND SIR EDWARD NAYLOR-LEYLAND 


Are among the lucky people who have been enjoying the sunshine at St. Moritz. Miss Keppel is the younger daughter of the 
Hon. Mrs. George Keppel and niece of the Earl of Albemarle 
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GROSVENOR SQUARE, W. 1. 


EAREST,—Now that we have all got over the first week 
of Lent, with all the resolutions that we generally make 


—and very rarely keep—I suppose most of us are back 
again ‘“‘as we were” before. There’s one good 
resolution, though, that most of us have taken pretty seriously, 
and that is to put our letters in a very safe place in future—- 
for I’m told that there’s been a good deal of fluttering in 
several of the dovecotes where the burglars have been busy 
just lately, and that the jewels and things of that kind they 
removed didn’t matter half so much as some rather—well— 
intimate correspondence. 
* * * 
f course, considering all the trouble and scenes that have 
been made by a small packet of letters—if we are to 
believe all the history books and novels and plays have to say 
on the subject—it beats me entirely why anyone ever is silly 
enough to write compromisingly to anyone else. Still, I suppose 
nearly everyone in this poor old 
world is foolish and apt to lose 
their sense of humour when it 
comes to the one and only person, 
and of course someone once did 
say that “‘ absence makes the heart 
grow fonder.” I’m glad, though, 
aren’t you, that we have got a little 
bit more sense in that way at any 
rate. 
ust be rather a relief that all 
the big weddings have been 
safely pulled through before Lent. 
I saw the Maclaine of Lochbuie 
lunching at the Ritz with his bride 
the very day after his. Heard, too, 
of some rather amusing conversa- 
tions that took place in the church 
porch at one of the recent ones. 
Shrove Tuesday was a glorious day, 
wasn’t it, for the final batch, which 
included the Blandford - Cadogan 
one. I must say they both looked 
awfully happy, and everyone seemed 
to be there, in spite of all the other 
weddings, We were all just a little 
hot in our fur wraps, as, in spite 
of the spring-like day there were 
enormous banked-up fires in all 
the rooms of Lord Farquhar’s 
house, where they had the recep- 
tion. There was a good deal of 
wondering what the King was 
talking about to Lord Londonderry 
for such a long time. 
* *- * 
Gate a batch of christenings 
we've been having too, and 
they are not over yet. Did you 
hear, apropos of those who are of 
riper years, that Princess Christo- 
pher of Greece—Mrs. Leeds that 
was—had to be “dipped,” in 


CAPTAIN AND LADY MOIRA LYTTELTON 


Who were married last month, snapped during the first 

part of their honeymoon, spent at a country house near 

Sevenoaks, and which is to be followed by a visit to 

Bordighera, where Lady Moira’s mother, the Duchess of 

Leeds, used to winter before the war at her residence, 
Selva Dolce 


accordance with the rules of the Orthodox Church, and she 
emerged with the new name of Anastasia? (The French 
equivalent of our D,O.R.A., by the way.) They are going to 
spend the spring in Rome, and when they come here—she is 
giving up Kenwood—-they will be at Spencer House. 
2 * oo 

Of the babies, there is Princess Patsy’s son, the Carisbrooke 

girl (such a nice title, the Marquis of Carisbrooke, it’s 
so suggestive of Puss in Boots; and did you hear the rumour 
that he had been offered the throne of Hungary--or was it 
Austria? Who by, I don’t know), and the Ednam heir, all with 
royal'sponsors. Heard of Lady Dudley the other night trying 
to enjoy one of the Bohemian parties that every one seems to 
be so keen about just now, with Teddie Gerard, Hugo Rumbold, 
Lady Diana, the author Knoblock, and Mrs. Pat asking every- 
body if she wasn’t wonderful for her age. She certainly is 
wonderful, age or no age, in Pygmalion, she hasn’t lost a thing 
in it. <A perfectly glorious bit of 
acting, and it’s amazing, consider- 
ing that we’ve been using the word 
pretty freely ever since the last 
production, how it does strike a 
note all the same. 

* * %* 
“The Raben christening was quite 

an affair, too—with all the 
smartest of the Smart Set gathered 
together in the Danish Chapel, at 
Marlborough House, to hear the 
small scrap of humanity renounc- 
ing “the devil and all his works, 
the pomps and vanity of this wicked 
world and all the sinful lusts of the 
flesh.” Hope I’ve got that right— 
I never was very good at quota- 
tions, but I don’t bother much, as 
it gives people so much pleasure if 
they can put you right. A Danish 
priest officiated with a ruff round 
his neck. He looked just like Sir 
Walter Raleigh. The chapel was 
built by Inigo Jones for Catherine 
of Braganza—she was the wife of 
one of our kings, you know—so 
that she could celebrate her Roman 
Catholic services in the time of a 
very Protestant England. 

* * * 
Seem to be getting rather im- 

mersed, don’t I, in the waters 
of baptism, but seeing Lady Salis- 
bury walking in the Green Park 
very early the other morning re- 
minded me of the Cecil-Devonshire 
party for the christening of the 
second Hartington boy down at 
Compton Place, near Eastbourne. 
That’s where they have got the 
lovely Canova statue of the Veiled 
Woman. You've no idea how nice 
London can be early in the morning 
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if you’ve only got 
the energy to get 
up. Why don’t 
some of the enter- 


courage the idea of 
making it fashion- 
able to have break- 
fast in the parks? 
Awfully good _ for 
everybody, and we 
do have fine weather 
sometimes , besides, 
it would be a sort 
of amusement the 
new poor could in- 
dulge in without 
fear of being copied 
by the profiteers. 


* * 
I told you, didn’t 
I, about the 


millionaire up north 
—his name has been 
a good deal in the 
papers just lately— 
who does his shoot- 
ing from his motor ? 


PRINCE AND PRINCESS PAUL 
OF SERBIA 


Are with the many foreign royalties 
spending the season at St. Moritz 


By the way, I’ve heard one or two 

amusing little things @propos the 
new peeresses at the opening of Par- 
liament. It appears that there was a 
good deal of twittering among them 
all, some of the more exalted ones 
going out of their way rather to im- 
press the others—and a good many 
references to the last ceremony, which 
many of them had mot attended. One 
imposing dame of the ancien régime 
was heard to remark very loudly: 
“ There’s not a tiara in London to be 
bought to-day; they’ve all been sold 
or hired to the new peeresses.”’ 


* * * 


M ust have been very interesting 
4 


from Lady Astor’s point of 
view to be there as M.P. and as a 
peeress. I’m told, though, that some 


of her rather important countrywomen 
over here aren’t altogether too pleased 
with her—in fact, they’ve got a good 
deal to say on the subject when they get together at luncheon 
parties (always a bad time for us, isn’t it, other women’s hen 
lunches ?), but apparently their argument is that her continual 
references to the wonderful way things are done over there 
are not exactly calculated to encourage friendly feelings for 
the U.S.A. 
* * * 

Fxtraordinary thing about President Wilson and Lansing, isn’t 

it? It’s been rather overshadowed, of course, by the new 
Note, which up till now we haven’t got much details about or the 
reply either, except that it was revised. The poor Yugo Slavs, 
though, must be pretty glad that the President is sitting up and 
taking notice again of our little European affairs, and I hope for 
their sakes that he will get his way about Fiume. He’s had 
plenty of practice, hasn’t he, in writing Notes? It’s time some- 
thing was settled. I saw M. Trumbic, their Foreign Minister, 
at Claridge’s the very day the Note arrived, looking distinctly 
more cheerful, I thought. Rather a fizzle out about the German 
war criminals—and what do you think about the decision to have 
the Turks in Europe? It’s a score for Millerand to have pulled 
off a big coup so soon, for everyone knows it suited the French 
book very well to leave things like that, but rather a change in 
our point of view, wasn’t it? But I suppose it’s another of the 
little surprises that the P.M. is so fond of, giving us, just to 
relieve the monotony of the eternal Labour question. 


prising people en- + 


THE MISSES HANNAH AND. LENA 


Taking a little mite for a slide on the ice at St. Moritz 
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«Lady March, and Lady 
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Gord smack in the eye it got, too—I mean Labour—about the 

nationalisation of the mines, and if we go on like that 
perhaps there’ll be a real definite split in the L.P. itself—who 
knows? Do you think if that happened it would be the result 
of very subtle scheming, or just a heaven-sent miracle? I 


wonder ! 
It must have been rather an electrically charged dinner party 
that Lord and Lady Curzon gave the other night at Carlton 
House Terrace, when the Prince of Wales and all the bigwigs 
of the Peace Conference were there. Was Signor Nitti anywhere 
near Mr. Trumbic, do you think? It would have been amusing 
to sit between them. I expect half the people were dying to ask 
questions—sotto voce, of course—while the other half were 
preparing mot to answer them. Not very many women there, 
though of them the Duchess of Abercorn and Lady Islington 
were also at the Merry del Vals’ party at the Spanish Embassy, 
given in honour of the Spanish Ambassador in Paris, who was 
over here on a visit: Some paper’s description of Lady 
Islington was, “artistic as ever.” Rather a doubtful compliment, 
I should have thought ; but I’m sure they meant well. 


* * * 


* * * 


"Talking of dinners, it’s rather amusing how the poor old F, O. 
always seems to be left out of any discussions and con- 
sultations that you would think concerned it pretty closely. 
Apparently one of the Allied statesmen who’s been over here 
very lately was by way of being just a little in disgrace over 
some international matter, and the idea was not to receive him 
with too widely open arms, and to 
have no official dinner. However, 
someone made all the arrangements, 
much to the disgust of the F. O., and 
the dinner was given. Of course, that’s 
nothing, though, to what I hinted to 
you in my letter the other day. 
* * * 
“The Duchess of Sutherland, who’s 
basking and playing tennis on 
the Riviera by now, evidently believes 
in giving small and amusing parties 
that everyone enjoys instead of the 
dull and formal functions where, in 
spite of the fact that hundreds of 
others would give their eyes to be in- 
vited, the people who are are usually 
rather bored. The Prince of Wales 
has generally found time for her 
Thursday night dinner parties, which 
end up in an impromptu dance for 
about ten or twenty couples. 
* * % 
/N Igiers is awfully full, 1 hear—mostly 
people who have got beyond the 


idea that the Riviera is the only 


LEVY 


desirable spot on earth— 
Lady Leconfield, Lady 
Evelyn Farquhar, Lord 
Fortescue,, Lord.. Leigh 
(who’s. gone there: with 
his two sisters because 
he couldn’t keep his own 
place warm), Lord and 


Kintore. _There’s plenty 
of tennis and golf, and 
the weather has been 
quite perfect. Just south 
of Tunis, the people 
have been bathing in the 
lake ever since Christ- 
mas. Lots of the visi- 
tors, of course, are 
attracted by Robert 
Hichens and his books. 
He is the great man out 
there, and they go 
wherever he tells them ! 
Talking of authors and 
books, I’ve just been 

(Continued on p. 228) 


MR. P. BARRY AND 
CHAPMAN 


Officiating on the bob-run 
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THE LETTERS OF EVELYN—continued. 


LORD AND LADY PEMBROKE 


Arriving for the Blandford-Cadogan wedding last week. Lady 
Pembroke, who was formerly Lady Beatrice Paget, is younger 
sister to Lord Anglesey, and while her husband was serving 
during the war with the Household Cavalry she organised a 
hospital at their historic seat, Wilton, near Salisbury 


reading Joan Conquest’s “‘ Desert Love” (published by Werner 
Laurie), that’s just come, or is just coming out. There’s plenty 
of love in it. Just listen to this extract: “Of very truth she 
moved not her lower limbs at all, though her exquisite body 
swayed as if by a passing breeze, her little hands elaborating 
that which the body originated, the tiny feet punctuating the 
love story of both.” 
* * 

“| here’s more of it. ‘‘ By one slight movement of her right 

arm she had told the man she loved him, by half-arrested 
gestures, a little shrug, an infinitesimal undulation of her body, 
a faint tapping of the left foot or the right, she described the 
delights of love, she who knew nothing (the italics are the 
authoress’s) to him who, knowing all, had denied himself all.” 
Ought to be rather helpful, oughtn’t it, in moments of doubt 
and uncertainty ?—but one would have to be fearfully careful 


to get the exercises right. 
* * * 

“The two Shrove Tuesday dances—quite a rivalry, wasn’t there, 

between the long lists of distinguished patronesses (sort of 
Rosslyn and supporters v. Rutland and ditto) ?—were a tremen- 
dous success. The Hunt the Slipper one was, I know, for I went 
myself, but I heard about the other one. The dinner tables at 
the Savoy were right up to the stairs—and there was some 
crush in the ball-rooms too. Quite a mixture on the whole. 
Mrs. Michael Wardell—still with bobbed hair—looked very 
attractive in rusty-red chiffon, and Lady Elcho, in black, was 
risking her toes and ankles by dancing. Lady Juliet Trevor and 
Katherine Norton, the younger Grantley girl, both looked well, but 
I thought Lady Howard de Walden, who was sitting watching 
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the marvellous display of the human form (divine ?), looked tired 
out. A good many of the stage people were there—Julia James, 
Marjorie Gordon, the Dennis Eadies, and heaps of others. 
* * * 
Went to an awfully good concert the other night at the 
Queen’s Hall—the London Symphony Orchestra, Sir 
Thomas Beecham and Albert Sammons, who was wonderful in 
the Brahms Concerto. Sir Thomas has far more scope for 
that slow and majestic entry there than he has at Covent 
Garden, where, whichever way it’s done, it’s hard to get away 
from the Jack-in-the-box effect. It’s an extraordinary way he 
has of conducting with the studied grace of his movements, 
and the “call that nothing” expression he always has at 
the end. 
* * * 
owever, he took the Meistersingers overture as I’ve never 
heard it before. It was quite original, but wonderful, I 
thought, and I only hope he’s going to conduct that opera when 
they do it at Covent Garden. We've just begun the new spring 
season, you know, with Parsifal—t'll tell you more about it next 
week. It’s amazing—isn’t it ?—how Sir Thomas perseveres in 
the face of the rather apathetic support he gets from the public 
at large. 
* * * 
N othing really very feminist about Wild Geese, the new 
musical play at the Comedy, for the whole idea is that we 
couldn’t possibly—even the toughest and well-wornest of us— 
do without mere man, however hard we try. Obviously not 
written by a woman—they’re always rather deadly serious about 
these things in real life, aren’t they! Anyhow, the author knew 
enough about us to provide all the girls with real evening dresses 
to wear in daylight on the desert island—you never know, you 
know, and it’s always best to be prepared. Phyllis Monkman 
and Jack Buchanan go awfully well together, and there’s some- 
thing most attractive about Gilbert Childs—I believe the secret 
of being a good comedian is to look just a little pathetic—so I 
liked it, but there isn’t really very much in it. 
* * * 
tis Hoey always seems to be in some play where she pretends 
either that she’s somebody else or that she’s done something 
that she hasn’t, but she’s a good little actress, I think. Didn’t 


care much for her frocks, though, nor for Just Like Judy 
either, for that matter, but she and Donald Calthrop manage to 
push it along all right by just being themselves. 

* * * 
est dash away now. Best of love from me and Diana. 
4 Yours ever, EVELYN. 


PRINCESS BIBESCO 


Formerly Miss Elizabeth Asquith, in the exquisitely-decorated 
Japanese room of her husband’s Grosvenor Road house. This 
was his bachelor home, but Princess Bibesco has more interest 

in the new house in Hyde Park Gardens : 


No, 974, Fesruary 25, 1920] 


THE TATLER 


AT THE WATERLOO CUP. 
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Mr Harold Brocklebank . 


A SELECTION OF SUPPORTERS AS SEEN BY FRED MAY 


After a lapse of five years the Blue Ribbon of the Leash was last: week again contested on the Earl of Sefton’s estate. 
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View of the closing slopes, 


More criics! 


Many strong 


supporters of the sport had given up breeding or sold off their kennels, and the entries were regarded as a somewhat mixed lot, 


but very good sport was shown. 
winning the great coursing trophy against the favourite, Honeyman. 


The result was entirely unexpected, Fighting Force, a forlorn outsider, owned by Mr. W. S. Beer, 
Lord Lonsdale, the Duke of Leeds (on the committee), the 


Earl of Enniskillen; and Mr. H. Brocklebank (chairman of the committee), who are included in this series, all had dogs entered. 
Mr. John Mugliston, the honorary secretary, picked the numbers at the famous draw 
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Late Charles, Ltd. 
MRS. MENDEL 


A new portrait of Mrs. Mendel, an inde- 
fatigable worker for the American Red 
Cross during the war, who with her 
daughter, Miss Molly Mendel, is spend- 


By Christopher. 


IN TOWN @®@ OUT | 


satisfaction to the 

Countess of St. Ger- 

mans that her husband 
has accepted the mastership 
of the East Cornwall Hounds 
next season. She is almost 
fanatically fond of hunting, 
and of course it runs in her 
blood, for her grandfather 
was that hard-riding Glou- 
cestershire squire, Mr. W. 
H. Harford, and her father, 
the Duke of Beaufort, is one 
of the foremost fox-hunting 
authorities in the country. 
Lord and Lady St. Germans 
were married in the summer 


[ has given tremendous 


ing the winter season at Cannes 


before last (their first baby, 


nce again Colonel Sir 
Theodore Brinckman, 

Bart., has taken the Slane 
fishing, and he is now at 
Slane Castle, co. Meath, 
the principal seat of the 
Marquis Conyngham. Sir 
Theodore is interested in 
every kind of sport, and can 
afford to indulge, for he 
came into a fine fortune on 
succeeding to his father’s 
title in 1905. The estate 
wasSwornat nearly £400,000. 
Slane Castle, with the fish- 
ing, must be a pretty ex- 
pensive affair, for it is one 
of the half-dozen most 
sumptuous abodes in Ire- 
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Val l'éstrange 
WiSS VIOLET LATHAM 


Who recently became engaged to Mr. 

Cuthbert F. Hamilton of Charlton Manor, 

Knaresborough, is the elder daughter of 

Sir Thomas and Lady Latham of Crow 
Clump, Weybridge 


a girl, was a year old this 


month), and there is every sign that the 
very sporting couple who now reign at 
Port Eliot will make a lively stir in the 
social life of Cornwall. 
ig * * 
notice, by the way, that the Tremaynes 
of Carclew, Cornwall, are selling 
most of that estate. This is melancholy 
news. Carclew is one of the loveliest 
seats in the West. Manor and estates 
have been owned by Tremaynes since 
1868, and before then they belonged for 
generations to their relatives, the Lemons. 
The present squire, Captain W. F. Tre- 
mayne, is the son of the late Colonel 
Arthur Tremayne, nephew and heir of the 
last of the Lemons in the male line, Sir 
Charles Lemon, Bart. Another branch of 
the family, represented by Captain J.C. L. 
Tremayne, owns Heligan, an equally 
celebrated Cornish estate, and Sydenham 
in Devon. Sydenham’s treasures include 
a ‘‘tongue token’’ (a gold medal small 
enough to be concealed under the tongue), 
given by Charles I. to a Tremayne who 
rode to him at Oxford at great personal 
risk with the news of the birth of a 
princess at Exeter. 
* * * 
here are many curious Tremayne 
legends. One, supported by a still- 
existing monument, concerns twin Tre- 
maynes born in Henry VII.’s time, who, 
even to their parents, were so indis- 
tinguishable that one was obliged to wear 


land. 


Val lV'Estrange 


THE HON. JOAN THESIGER 


Who is the eldest of the four daughters of the Viceroy 

of India and Lady Chelmsford, recently announced her 

engagement to Captain Alan F. Lascelles, only son of 

Mr. Frederick Lascelles of Blandford, and a nephew of 

Lord Harewood. He is on the staff of his brother-in-law, 
Sir George Lloyd, who is Governor of Bombay 


The salmon fishing 


in the Boyne is famous, and it is within 
range of meets five or six days a week. 
An ancestral Lord Conyngham enter- 
tained King George IV. there, of which 
hospitality a rich growth of humorous 
stories has sprung up. They say that 
all the old beds in the county were 
borrowed, and the King’s Chancellor 
was so bitten by fleas on the first night 
that he departed next morning in a rage! 


* ese * 


hat a sad run of ill-luck has attended 

the le Stranges of Hunstanton Hall 
during the last two years! Mr. Hamon 
le Strange died in March, 1918 ; his widow 
died a month later; his son Eric died in 
June, 1919; the wife of Captain Roland 
le Strange, his eldest son, died in October 
of the same year; and Roland himself 
died in February, 1919. Now his twin 
daughter Sibyl, Roland's sister, has 
died. It is very remarkable. One might 
trace the ill-luck back to the middle 
of last century, when the barony of 
Hastings was called out of abeyance and 
awarded to the Astleys, who now hold 
it, whereas most experts considered that 
Mr. Henry le Strange’s claim was the 
better one. Captain Roland le Strange’s 
wife, the lady who died in October, 1918, 
was described as the daughter of the 
10th Baron Hastings, but he was one of 
the ten intermediate barons of the abey- 
ance period, and never held the title 
during his life. 


Hugh Cecil 
HON. MRS, MILLINGTON-DRAKE 


Was before her marriage, which took 

place last month, the Hon. Effie Mackay, 

youngest daughter of Lord Inchcape. 

Her husband is in the diplomatic service, 

and his American parents are well known 
in London and Paris society 


a coloured riband in token pleasant Welsh function 
of his identity. 4 takes place at the Hol- 
* * * born Restaurant on Monday 


Tite Doringtons of Glou- 
cestershire are also 
among recent property 
sellers. They have disposed 
of Lypiatt Park, the pic- 
turesque sixteenth - century 


house near Stroud, over- 
looking a valley of the 
Cotswolds. It belonged for 


many years to the Stephens 
family, and in its Oak Room, 


according to some autho-, 


rities, the Gunpowder Plot 
was hatched. The late Sir 
John- Dorington, first and 
last baronet; bought it in 
1847. but he left nochildren, 
and on his widow’s death 
in 1913 it passed to his god- 
son, Captain T. P. Godman. 
He, however, was soon after- 
wards killed in the war. 
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(St. David’s Day)—the date 
when the victor of Paisley 
takes his seat in the House 
of Commons. Sir Marteine 
Lloyd, Bart., of Bronwydd, 
Cardiganshire, presides at 
the anniversary dinner of 
the Ancient Britons. His 
right no Welshman would 
dispute, for one of his 
ancestors was that very 
ancient Briton, Martin de 
Tours, a companion-in-arms 
of the Conqueror, who con- 
quered alarge part,of Pem- 
brokeshire and became’ its 
Palatine Baron. The ruins 
of his castle still exist at 


Newport. . Sir Marteine’s 
only son, a gallant Grena- 
dier, was killed in 1916, 


but he has three daughters. 


Bertram Park 


EVERARD SCARISBRICK 
Is the younger daughter of Mrs. Brum 


MRS. 


of Thorney. Court, Kensington, Her 

husband, who is the only son of Sir 

Talbot Scarisbrick Bart., of Greaves 

Hall, Lancs,, served ir the King’s (Liver- 
pool Regiment) 
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WELL-KNOWN SPORTSMEN AT ST. MORITZ 


Enjoying a morning aperitif in the glorious sunshine. 


Billy Chapman 


notes about local games and matches, but he has omitted one 
very important detail—the dates upon which these matches 
were played! I gather, however, that it wasabout February 
10 or 11. A match between the Cannes Club and the Scouts resulted 
in a draw, 3 goals all, the teams being composed as follows—Cannes : 
the Duc de Dondeauville (1), Comte de Laborde (2), Colonel Dunbar 
(3), and Major Barrett (back). The Scouts: Prince Radziwill (1), 
Colonel Johnson (2), Mr. Bob Egan (3), and Lord Rocksavyage (back). 
Cannes, so far as I can gather from my friend’s notes, are the actual 
holders -of the Permanent Challenge Cup. An Ostend team has 
challenged the winners of the tournament at Cannes, and this match 
has probably been played by now, as the Ostenders and their ponies 
were on the spot when my despatch left. 
* * * 
Fourteen new ponies had just arrived from England in excellent 
condition, and five teams, I understand, are entered for the 
Challenge Cup Cercle Nautique de Cannes, and four are, so I learn, 
certain starters. Princess Petrokokino, it is reported to me, has offered 
some very valuable individual prizes to the members of the winning 
team in the Cercle Nautique Challenge Cup, and the final, as I 
gather, was played on the 15th. All this information is, I readily 
admit, a bit scrappy, but it is not my fault! When the sun is 
shining brightly and you have nothing to do but enjoy yourself, one 
can hardly blame the amateur journalist if he 7s a bit scrappy. The 
min thing that I gather is that Cannes is, so far as polo is concerned, 
a bigger success 
than ever, and 
that everyone is 
having a good 
time: I<alsc 
gather that a 
good many of 
our foreign 
friends are tak- 
ing to it . like 
ducks to water, 
and that we shall 
see a good deal 
of them over 
here during the 
coming season 
at Hurlingham, 
Ranelagh, etc. 
* * 
Gome one (a 
lady I 
think), writing 
to me _ from 
Cologne, gives 
me a very good 
account of what 
the only cavalry 
regiment at pre- 
sent on ..'the 
Rhine, the Inni- 
skilling Dra- 


MVM diligent polo-news supplier at Cannes has sent mea few more 


LADY BULLOUGH goons (6th), 

have been doing. 

At a meet of the Ledbury Hunt, of which her Besides being 
husband, Sir George Bullough, has been master the Irish unit 
since 1908. She is a daughter of the late of the _ historic 
Marquis de la Pasture Union Brigade 


From left to right are seen Mr. Atty 
Persse, the trainer of Tetratema, who has now returned to England fit to meet a strenuous 
racing season in the near future; Mr. Stanley Wilson, M.P., Mr. Eric Loder, and Mr. 


232 


[No. 974, Fesreary 25, 1920 


PICTURES IN 
THE FIRE 


By “Sabretache.’’ 


of the Heavies, the Inniskillings had the 
felicity to own both our Mike Rimington 
and Neil Haig, who is a cousin of the 
scarcely more renowned member of the 
family, and not an Irishman at all, but 
a Scotsman! However, that has nothing 
to do with the present story. It is nice to 
learn that the ‘‘obsolete’’ arm has been 
well keeping its endup. The Inniskillings’ 
subalterns, during the time they have been 
on the Rhine, won the Subalterns’ Polo 
Cup, beating the 17th Lancers 2 to 1. If 
the 17th still teach their young lads to play 
polo, this was no mean achievement. The 
winners had, I gather, to fight their weight 
in wild cats to win, as the issue hung in 
the balance up to the last minute of the 
last chukker. On top of this, as there is 
no foxhunting in that benighted home of 
the Hun, the Inniskillings have started a 
pack of beagles, and hunt two days a week, 
the fixtures being particularly popular with 
the local Dianas, who turn out in shoals. In the light fantastic line 
the regiment also shone, and put on an excellent pantomime called 
Aladdin. remember the 10th once did a very good show of much 
the same sort called The Windy Pindi Brigade. This was when that 
gallant and talented corps was at the Aldershot of India. But this is 
not all. The Inniskillings then proceeded to win the Rhine Garrison 
Football Cup, beating the 41st Battalion Machine Gun Corps by 2 tol, 
and then they capped it by winning the Football Championship of the 
Rhine Army, beating the Rhine Vehicle Reception Park team by 3 to 
love. Obsolete be blowed! You wait till the next war! The 
8th August, 1918, the decisive show of the campaign, will be a fool to 
what the mobile units will do then. There won't be no “‘ ditches’’ or 
wire in the next war, and then you'll see the fur fly ! 


* * * 

[It seems a bit hard on Neil Haig’s Own, however, to be only riding 

in the wake of the currant-jelly dogs whilst we, who are far less 
worthy, are pursuing “‘bowd reynard ” over here, and are reeking of new 
boots, new breeches, and pink coats (all at famine prices), and having 
a far better time than we expected to:'do. By the time these notes are 
in print I shall have been risking my valuable neck, on a horse that 
looks the part, with the Old Berks, and also with the North Stafford, 
which gives you an idea of how much undeserved enjoyment the 
quill-driving merchant sometimes gets. But at the moment I confess 
I don’t like the look of all the primroses one sees nestling round the 
roots of the trees in covert—not that they are not very pretty and a 
good staunch conservative old flower to boot, but they'll be having 


some of those 
“stinking ~~ vi’- 
lets’’ next—the 


things that were 
the abomination 
of James Pigg. 
And also, in the 
meanwhile, I 
hope that I have 
put a future 


Marlborough, 
one Paddy 
Pp. , on to a 
good one—that 
mare, Black 
Maria, I was 


riding a bit ago. 
Just the sort for 
a Coeur de Lion; 
never turns her 
head, and_pre- 
fers the big 
places with bot- 
tomless dug-outs 
both sides. I 
fully expect to 
hear that he has 
shown all the 
other Marl- 
boroughs a very 
clean pair of 
heels on her. 


LADY BELPER 


* * 
pring iscom- Out with the Quorn. She was before her 
ing! Look marriage in 1911, the Hon. Eva Bruce, daugh- 


at the signs of 
it all round you 
(Cont on p x) 


ter of Lord Aberdare, and is an untiring 
organiser of social and charity functions 
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THE YTATLER 


This, B'lov’dest, is a_ tragic little story of Mardi Gras! It can also be 

called the Eternal Triangle. She finds that her heroic warrior is but a 

wooden dummy with glued arms, and flies to the warm embrace of Pierrot, 

MoraL.—Never go toa fancy-dress dance in a straight waistcoat.—Lovingly, 
PRISCILLA 


and housewives gaping on their doorsteps in the narrow 

Street of the Annunciation. Hatless servants staring, 

wide-eyed, at the white, black, and silver-draped portals 
of the church, their provision baskets and string bags dangling, 
empty and forgotten, from each crooked elbow. The rushing 
sound of many automobiles speeding from all parts of the city 
to the quiet little street in the heart of Passy, where the shutters 
are closed and blinds drawn. A vast crowd gathering. Great 
actors, celebrated actresses, writers of fame, managers, journalists, 
stamping absent-mindedly but discreetly on the pavement to 
keep warm the only part of their comfortable bodies not encased 
in furs. Humble mummers and chorus girls, little dancers 
mingled with the great ones, wait with patience that they above 
all others can achieve. 


F veers and flowers, and yet more flowers. Shopkeepers 


* * 


[t is not a long wait. Again flowers and flowers, and 

yet more flowers. The scuffling step of dark-garbed men, 
bearing the magnificent casket shoulder high, and then, behind 
the slow pacing of the horses and before the rustling, murmur- 


ing steps of the vast multitude, the dancer starts on her last . 


journey. Poor little Gaby of the lilies! They are crushing 
her fair little body now. Her charming lissomeness was wasted 
to a shadow by her long illness, and the jewels, the pearls, and 
the soft daintinesses that she loved sc—and decked her to the 
end—are left behind. 
A vast crowd, flowers and incense, the heartrending tones 
5 of the organ, empty words of consolation, and then the 
receding tramp of many feet, the rushing sound of many auto- 
mobiles speeding their owners back to happy homes and busy 
lives, the clatter of pots and pans as the housewives turn to 
their kitchen stoves, and then . a little house, unshuttered 
now, in which a lonely mother weeps and rocks her empty 
arms. 
% * % 
A nd she loved life so, B’lov’dest. She begged and prayed the 
‘ doctors to make her well. And when they promised, 
telling the white lies of their trade, she pretended to believe, 
while her poor little soul shuddered and her frail hands fought 
to push away the gathering shadows. Poor Gaby! To have 
gathered so much and to have enjoyed her riches so little! 
None but those who approached her closely will ever know what 
a terrible, indefatigable worker she was. 
* * * 


S tage-struck girls who imagine that a dancer’s life is all pearls, 

undies, and aigrettes, with a dozen soubrettes to make one’s 
breakfast-in-bed existence pleasant, would be astonished could 
they have seen Gaby at a rehearsal. She would arrive at the 
theatre before the pianist, before the ballet master, before her 
dancing partner, and, in a rough little close-fitting jersey suit, 
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PRISCILLA IN 
PARIS. 


study and practice alone the same intricate steps over and over 
again. For Gaby was not what is known as “gifted” for the 
stage. What she achieved she achieved through sheer hard 
work. There were many lovable traits in Gaby, and I think 
almost that this one is the greatest, “she was a comrade.” 
* % * 
Blov'dest . _. when you come to Paris I shall take you to 
the Olympia. Paul Franck has really made that theatre the 
finest music hall in Paris. And he has an enchanting way of 
sandwiching, betwixt trapeze and par’llel-bar comedians, certain 
“turns’’ that are gems in their way. Yesterday I went to the 
dress rehearsal of a revival of Catulle Mendés’ pantomime 
(taken from Theophile Gautier’s fewilleton), played by the 
wonderful mime, Severin, a most ’lightful little English dancer, 
Cynthia Goode, and Farina, who ‘played the role of the mur- 
dered ol’ clo’ man with a most terrifying make up! Altho’ I was 
in the stage-box, which is the most disillusioning seat in the 
house, he made me feel as creepy as when I see something 
particularly horrific at the Grand Guignol. 
& * * 
Say, Trés Cher—d’you know the hateful news? Spi is going 
to N’Yawk to play in the Ziegfeld Follies (dam’em . .. . 
how dare they bag Spi!), and it’s simply madness for her to 
sail in the state she’s in! She’s been in bed with the grippe 
for the last three weeks. 
ETS * * 
ctresses are weird creatures. I’m angry with Spi because, 
really, she doesn’t need to add the States to her laurels 
yet. I always consider the States as a sort of theatrical last 
resource. One goes there to be the ugliest woman in the 
world—or the owner of the prettiest legs—or the smallest foot— 
or the biggest nose you know! Well, Spi doesn’t 
need that sort of réclame, for Spi has genius! So much for 
Spi! I shall not speak to her againtill . . . till . . . till 
she returns, so there !—Lovingly PRISCILLA. 


a 


Delphi 


MISTINGUETT 


Of Paris, London, an’ N’Yawk, in a charming dress of black 
velvet, roses, and tulle 
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‘MIDST THE SUN AND SNOW. 


THE QUEEN OF GREECE f PRINCE PAUL OF GREECE 
With l’Infant Prince Alfonso of Orleans Bourbon, who is cousin The youngest son of the ex-King of Greece (wearing glasses’, 
to the King of Spain on the aviation ground at St. Moritz 


MISS GOSSAGE COUNTESS LONYAY 
Performing a few gymnastic stunts for the edification of Captain Who was Princess Stephanie, daughter of the late King * 
Abercrombie—and our readers Leopold II. of Belgium, with her husband 
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SNAPSHOTS IN THE PARK. 


LORD LEITH OF .FYVIE LADY CYNTHIA CURZON LORD AND LADY ORMONDE 
With his daughter, the Hon. Mrs. Rosdew Is the second daughter of Earl Lord Ormonde succeeded his brother, the very 
Burn, whose husband is an A.D.C. to. the Curzon: of Kedleston by his first popular commodore of the Royal Yacht 
King and member for Torquay marriage Squadron, last year 


LADY ROSEMARY PORTAL LADY PATRICIA RAMSAY LORD AND LADY LUDLOW 
Is the wife of Lieut.-Colonel Wyndham Portal, Who is now to be seen frequently Whose marriage took place unexpectedly last 
D.S.O., heir to Sir William Portal, and a about town, makes her first year. Lady Ludlow was the widow of Sir 
daughter of the late Lord Cairns reappearance at church parade Julius Wernher, Bart. 
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A RECENT ENGAGEMENT. 
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Val l'Estrange, Knightsbridge 


MISS DOROTHY RAWSON 


Her mother was a daughter 


Who is the daughter of Lady Beatrice Rawson, has recently become engaged to Sir Victor Warrender. 
Miss Rawson’s fiancé is the Grenadier son of Lady 


of the late Lord Lichfield, and she is the younger sister of Lady Leconfield. 
Maud Warrender and nephew of Lord Shaftesbury. During the war he gained the M.C. as well as Russian and Roumanian orders. 
He spends a good deal of his time with his mother at Rye, his own country house being Bruntisfield, near Edinburgh : 
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Dignity and Clothes. 
LL men look like brothers in a swimming-bath. The 

effect of clothes on the instinctive feeling of superiority 

is incalculable. I have seen a well-known and beautiful 

duchess treading gingerly down the beach at Brighton, 

rather like a hesitating prawn on end, and flop headlong into the 
water, from which she emerged equally as gasping and bedraggled 
as her immediate neighbour, Liza Doolittle, from Hoxton, who 
had only gone down to Brighton for the day. Of course, there 
is no reason why she should not cut the same undignified 
figure, only emerging from their bathing-machine, after 
the bathe was over, there was such a mighty difference—such a 
difference that they, the duchess and Liza Doolittle, might not 
have belonged to the same sisterhood of humanity. No, verily 
silk separates two people far more widely than cotton, and 
infinitely more widely than the thickness of the material would 
presume, judged in its material sense. Yet, what a thousand 
things come between the duchess and Liza Doolittle—things 
that we take for granted without question, things that we take 
so much for granted, indeed, that, when 
both are splashing about in the water, 
it comes to us almost as a surprise to 
realise how very closely they really 
resemble each other. In the great 
moments of human existence, as in those 
small moments when people are seen 
to undignified disadvantage, both the 
duchess and Liza Doolittle,and all other 
men and women, are very much alike. 
If we once forget it, we idealise the 
duchess, and we place Elizabeth among 
the common or garden things. And 
many people do forget it. That is why 
they can never understand the poor. 
That is why the poor will never tolerate 
them. That is why the wonder and the 
glory of the poor man’s character during 
the war came as a revelation to so many 
lack-understanding people. That is why 
the future of the world—the big future, 
I mean—will be shared and enjoyed by 
the rich and poor alike, mst be mutually 
shared and enjoyed by them. The time 
has gone by which would tolerate the 
idea that the poor neither suffer, nor love, 
nor endure as do people of education. 
True, some of the poor are utter rotters— 
well, so are many of their masters. And 
that is one of the reasons why all men 
should, at the beginning, be given, as 
much as possible—the self-same chance. 


3 * * 


ith Silent Frien 


The wife of the famous explorer, Sir Ernest 
Shackleton, whose enthralling personal narra- 
tive of his latest expedition is being told twice 
daily at the Philharmonic Hall. 
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By 
Richard ling. 


Naval Censor, with his headquarters in Whitehall, he not only 
demanded audience with First Lords but, when necessary, he 
buttonholed them on the stairs! His book, apart from the 
matter of secrets revealed, arrests your undivided attention as 
the gossip of someone who had just been taking tea with the 
Twelve Apostles! One cannot imagine War Lords being way- 
laid. One can only imagine them being reached eventually at 
the end of a long, long corridor lined by flunkeys. It is de- 
lightful to learn that they do common human things—even 
as youand I. One knew it, of course; but the difficulty was to 
realise it at the same time. Now wedo . . . more than 
ever. 


* * Big 

One of the Best War Books. 
‘“ [ ndiscretions of the Naval Censor” is undoubtedly one of 

the most interesting, as well as the most amusing, war 
books which have been published since the Armistice ; while, 
without doubt, it is tie most readable. True, it is about war 
on the home front, but there was extremely fierce fighting there 
all the same. If men weren’t sent into 
the first line trenches in Whitehall they 
were often told to go to H . . .!—-which, 
we are informed, is an extremely warm 
quarter! One meets in these pages such 
famous men as Lord Fisher, Admiral 
Beatty, Lord Jellicoe, Mr. Winston 
Churchill, and all the important men 
connected with the navy in war time—-- 
not exactly en déshabille, but in their 
very human moments. “In December, 
1916, Sir John Jellicoe arrived as First 
Sea Lord, the third under whom I was 
to serve,’’ Rear-Admiral Sir Douglas 
Brownrigg writes. ‘‘ When he came in I 
told him that he had a ‘bad Press,’ and 
did he want anything done about it? 
He said, with his quizzical smile, that he 
knew he had, and no doubt by the time 
he had told the truth a few times regard- 
ing the submarine position he would have 
a still worse one. So I asked him again 
if he would not allow me to see what could 
be done. No, he must allow the Press to 
form its own judgment, and if it elected 
to be guided by one set of writers more 
than any others—well, that was its own 
business. Anyway, he did not expect to 
last twelve months, and in any case he 
had not time to read the papers. So I 
had no more to say. Hisattitude towards 
me was as charming as it could be. He 
had known me thirty years exactly, and 
it was pleasant to have him as ‘ chief.’ 


’ 


G. & R. Lavis, Eastbourne 


LADY SHACKLETON 


Sir Ernest’s 


Dignitaries from the Intimate Side. tales of his experiences are wonderfully He was always get-at-able, and his deci- 
It is so easy to clothe the Great Ones of interesting, and are well illustrated with moving sions were always given pat. I tried 
this Earth with almost un-human pictures once or twice to get him to use his 


qualiies. It is so difficult to imagine the 

Grand Duchess of Baden-Baden-Baden ever being sea-sick ; it 
requires an effort of real imagination to picture President Wilson 
cutting his own corns. And yet, I suppose, duchesses do turn 
pea-green suddenly and cry aloud for a basin; and President 
Wilson does sometimes wish that the day might dawn when 
men were allowed to wear sandals and not patent-leather boots 
on a hot day. Mlle. Delysia does, I presume, sometimes 
regard the Perfect Night as being a cup of hot gruel and a 
water-bottle; and, I suppose, that Mr. G. K. Chesterton is 
occasionally unutterably dull company over the breakfast-table ? 
And yet one has, as it were, to pinch one’s imagination to make 
‘it realise these very human facts. I suppose it is but a variation 
of that truism that “no man is a hero to his own valet.” One 
cannot imagine our Pet Hero in nothing but his vest. That 
is what makes Rear-Admiral Sir Douglas Browrscigg’s book, 
“Indiscretions of the Naval Censor” (Cassell), such delightful 
reading, apart from the interest of his ‘‘ Indiscretions.”” He 
tells us a great deal of what went on behind the scenes of the 
Censor’s office during the war. Being who he is, and being 
also what he was during the war, he not only “ hob-nobs”’ with 
Great Men, but he buttonholes them as well, and as Cénsor he 
dared to demand answers, and not merely thank God that he 
was privileged even to answer questions. In his capacity as 
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influence with the new Commander-in- 
Chief of the Grand Fleet when I wanted to send writers up 
north so as to obtain a little more publicity, but his invariable 
reply was: ‘ Well, I would not have them up there when I was 
Commander-in-Chief, so how can you expect me to ask Sir David 
Beatty to do so?’” But then, the Censor’s efforts to get the 
navy to “swank”? a little for publicity’s sake was always about 
as difficult a task as to get a hyper-modest hero to talk of his 
heroism. It had been known as the Silent Service so long that 
it had never learnt how to talk. Anyway, publicity, in the 
actress-manager sense, struck it as being undignified and vulgar. 
When it was at last convinced that the nation reaily wa. ed to 
know something of the life and deeds of the service on whose 
courage and might its very existence depended, it permitted 
itself to be written-up—but, reading between the lines, as it 
were, it loathed the necessity. 
& ro) * 

The Mystery of Lord Kitchener’s Death, and other Matters. 
| ncidentally the author traces the foundation of that story 
which was on everybody’s lips at the time—the story that 
Lord Kitchener was alive and a prisoner in Germany. ‘‘ The 
Prime Minister was informed at about 10.12 a.m. by Masterman- 
Smith. The facts were got together; a wire was sent to the 
Grand Fleet asking for the last details to date, and presently 
(Continued on p. 240) 
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By George Belcher. 
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She: Me married daughter took me to the cinema last night; I didn’t like to say nothink, but it was 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


a communiqué was produced setting forth as much as was 
known of the facts and handed to me about 11.30 a.m. I had it 
re-typed and sent two copies to the Press Bureau for them 
to distribute to the newspapers and news agencies, home and 
foreign. Being a short communiqué, it did not take long to 
do this, and no doubt it was in the hands of the agencies by 
twelve o’clock, about which time I got an urgent message to stop 
the issue, if possible! I at once telephoned to the Press Bureau 
(on our private line), and was told that the best they could do 
was to stop the Press getting out special editions, which would 
probably have been difficult in any case, as their first editions 
were out, and they were then preparing for their 2.30 editions. 
But, of course, the agencies had at once cabled it abroad, direct 
from the Press Bureau. Hence the message must have been in 
Holland and the Scandinavian countries instantly, and naturally, 
whoever got it in Holland would see gold in it and ’phone it 
to Berlin and all over the north. Hence what actually happened 
was that the news was on sale in Berlin before it was here, 
the reason for the delay being that a fresh message had just 
come in from Sir John Jellicoe. I have tried to explain 
this simple but strange sequence of events, but some ‘hot-air 
merchants’ in the Press have liked to keep the cruel story going 
that Lord Kitchener was still alive, that spies knew all about his 
proposed movements, and 
that there was still an un- 
controlled and secret cable 
from our east coast to Ger- 
many or Holland. Of its 
existence our sleepy autho- 
rities knew nothing, and— 
by innuendo—cared less!” 
And one little story is worth 
recording concerning Mr. 
A. G. Gardiner, who was 
then editor of “ The Daily 
News.” It concerned an 
argument which took place 
in France, the subject being 
the conscription of capital. 
“Having none of the latter, 
I entered into the argument 
with zest and amusement. 
Presently Mr. Gardiner said 
that nobody had any right 
to work for himself, that he 
should be working for the 
State, and everything should 
belong to the State, for the 
good of all. ‘ Newspapers 
also?’ I asked. ‘Oh, no! 
not newspapers,’ was Mr. 
Gardiner’s reply.” And it 
seems to be that that story 
is, in a manner of speaking, 
a searching criticism of 
much so-called Socialism 
rampant to-day. 
* * 
Pen Portraits, 
De you reinember an exceedingly clever and interesting book 
called ‘‘ Uncensored Celebrities,’ by Mr. E. T. Raymond ? 
Well, the second series—‘ All and Sundry; More Uncensored 
Celebrities ’’ (Fisher Unwin)—is equally as cleverly done, equally 
as interesting and as entertaining. Mr. Raymond’s subjects in 
the present volume include, among others, the Prince of Wales, 
President Wilson, Clemenceau, the inevitable Mr. Chesterton, 
Rudyard Kipling, Sir Thomas Beecham, Sir Arthur Conan Doyle, 
Dean Inge, and the Bishop of London. Of each of these 
men he has some illuminating piece of criticism to give—a 
criticism which makes up a finer real portrait than any mere 
example of the photographer’s art. Moreover, Mr. Raymond, 
although out-spoken, is never unkind—unkind, that is to say, with 
that unkindness which is deliberate and enjoyed. If he has 
something disagreeable to note, he does so—tempering it by 
kindness Of President Wilson he has much to say that 1s good. 
“One or two mistakes, of course, he made. There was a shrill, 
querulous, and altogether earthy tone about one or two of his 
blockade expostulations to Great Britain that presented rather 
a jarring contrast with the high note of moral conviction in his 
appeals to the ‘ Great Government’ of Imperial Germany. And 
above all, there was that quite horrid solecism of ‘too proud to 
fight ’—the quaintest error, surely, ever made by a man of first- 


Thanet. 
* 


Lord Northcliffe is seen in the library of Elmwood, his place on the Isle 

of Thanet, with his brother, Lord Rothermere, and the latter’s son, the 

Hon. Esmond Harmsworth, who is the recently elected member for 

Parliament now has three Harmsworths in the Commons and 
two in the Lords 
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class intelligence. The best comment on the lapse of the great 
American was American. On the New Jersey seaboard at the 
time there happened to be a plague of sharks, and a cruel wit 
described the natives as ‘too proud to bathe.’ It is the kind of 
phrase of which men die politically ; that even Mr. Wilson lived 
despite it is proof enough, if any were needed, of his real 
strength.” And I rather like his remarks on Mr. Harold Begbie: 
“He tells the despondent to ‘buck up,’ digs the selfish in their 
waistcoats, confidently informs us one day that the powers of 
darkness are prevailing, and the next that the Millennium will 
arrive on Tuesday week.’’ And among those who know Sir 
Thomas Beecham personally, who shall gainsay Mr. Raymond’s 
remarks that “he combines an enormous energy with a plentiful 
lack of system. He has a sublime disregard for detail. He is 
the despair of people who make appointments: he has a trick 
of being in Paris when he is expected in Glasgow, and in 
turning up in London, Monte Cristo fashion, on the last stroke 
of the last hour.” 
* * * 
Viscount Haldane, 
nd, speaking of unfortunate remarks which have “ killed” 
politicians, I wonder if Viscount Haldane will ever live 
down his enthusiasm for his ‘spiritual home.” The remark 
was quite innocent, placed 
in its right context and 
uttered on the occasion 
which brought it forth; 
but, detached from its sur- 
roundings, as it were, it has 
been tied by the public 
round the author’s neck 
like an anchor from which 
there can be no escape. 
And I am not quite sure 
that his new book, “ Before 
the War” (Cassell), will 
help very much in relieving 
him of its burden. True, 
as the cover remarks, the 
book is ‘a convincing vin- 
dication of Britain’s pre-war 
policy of peace with pre- 
paredness, based mainly 
on the personal memo- 
randa and observations of 
the author’’—but I rather 
fancy that the readers will 
observe only how easily 
the British Ministers were 
deceived by the peace 
assurances of the Kaiser 
and Bethmann Hollweg. 
Their belief was, in reality, 
a very human belief of an 
honest gentleman thinking 
he was dealing with other 
honest men, but I am afraid 
that many readers will only 
regard it as the revelation 
of a rather weak man in the hands of flatterers, men who 
perceived his weakness and made the most of it for their own 
ends. In“ Before the War’’ Viscount Haldane suggests that the 
Kaiser was rather the tool in the hands of the militarist minority, 
represented by Tirpitz, than a War Lord prepared on the least 
provocation to put his fist in mail. He seeks to prove this by 
a dozen remarks of the Kaiser himself, which he uttered when 
talking to Viscount Haldane during his now famous visit to 
Berlin before the war. I am afraid that this interpretation 
of the Unspeakable One will not find ready acceptance. 


Ernest N. Mills, Houghton, Lid. 


A NOTABLE FAMILY TRIO 


MR. RICHARD KING’S THREE IMMENSELY 
SUCCESSFUL BOOKS 


‘“WITH SILENT FRIENDS’’ (Seventeenth Edition). 5s. net. 
‘‘PASSION AND POT POURRI”’ (Third Edition), 5s. net. 
And (recently published) 

The Second Book of ‘‘SILENT FRIENDS.”’ 6s. net. 


Of all bookse!lers, or from the publishers, Messrs. Jordan—Gaskell, Ltd., 
Dean Street, Fetter Lane, E.C. 
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MRS. WINSTON CHURCHILL AND DAUGHTER 


daughter, Marigold, who was born in 


nche Hozier, and was married in 1908. 
rkers in London. Her husband recently 


e old place, and Mr. and Mrs. Churchill 


there 


a@Sog 


€ 


Ian Hamilton. It is a fi 


1918. Mrs. Winston Churchill is a daughter of the late Colonel Sir Henry and Lady Bl 
During the war she did very useful work in the management of canteens for munition w 


A new portrait of the wife of the Secretary of State for War and Air with her young 
sold their farm at Lullenden, East Grinstead, to General Sir 
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with their ch.Idren used to spend a good deal of tim 
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ENTHUSIASTS IN THE ENGADINE. 


A COSMOPOLITAN GROUP 


Which shows, left to right: Prince Paul of Greece and his sister, Princess Helen, l’Infant Prince Alfonso of Orleans Bourbon, and 
H.R.H. Princess Beatrice (Princess Alfonso of Orleans Bourbon, Infanta of Spain), Princess Irene (second daughter of the ex-King of 
Greece), Miss Muirhead, Miss Mende, and Miss Hull 


LADY RIBBLESDALE MAJOR HUGH HOLLAND, D.S.O., AND BARON MISS WINIFRED WALKER 
DE FOREST 
Better known as Mrs. John Watching a descent on the 
Jacob Astor, who recently mar- Are among the tobogganing enthusiasts at St. Moritz famous Cresta Run, which is 
ried Lord Ribblesdale the beloved of the bobbers 
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AMONG THE ALPS. 


A ROYAL GROUP AT ST. MORITZ 


The two elder daughters of the ex-King “Tino’’ of Greece, Princess Helen and Princess Irene, who are nieces of the ex-Kaiser, 

with H.R.H. Prince Alfonso of Orleans Bourbon, who is cousin to the King of Spain. The commencement of the Swiss sports 

season was unlucky in being marred to some extent by bad weather, but it is now at its best, and promises to reach a brilliant 
climax. St. Moritz, because of its high altitude, enjoys a longer season than many other ropular Alpine resorts 
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“GON 


He’s away! With a qutckened wild beat of the heart What crowding and crossing! What foaming and fret! 


Every horseman responds, riding hard for a start, “Don't pull, you old differ; we'll get to them yet !”’ 
While back on the breeze with insistence is borne ‘““Confound that slow tailor up there on the bay, 


The clamour of hounds and the call of the horn. Does the fellow not know that a fox is away?’ 


THE TATLER 


k! Something like music! Ye gods, how they chime! There's someone got kicked, and he’s stopping to curse 


ccuse me!” **Govon, then!’ **O, dash $t, take tinie!”’ But we're clear of the crowd, and it might have been 
n’t cross me, confound you!” ** They re running some clip!” The pick of the vale is the line he has goue. 
r 


ok out for that pony!” “' Way, there, fer the Whip!” “Garr away on lo him! Garr raw on 


THE TATLER 


THE GLORIOUS EXH 


VISCOUNT CLIVE 


The sixteen-year-old son and 
heir to the Earl of Powis, on 
the ice 


COL. J. T. C. MOORE- 
BRABAZON, M.P. 


Who won the Curzon Cup 
. on the Cresta Run luge 


A BOBBING TRIO 


Mr. Cazenove, Mr. McGeagh, and Miss Eva Sandelands Denison 
snapped just before a run, which resulted in an accident and caused 
Miss Denison to break her leg 


WATCHING THE SLEIGHING 


‘ 


Miss Petchell, Mrs. Coleman, and Captain Winterbottom “seeing most 
of the game”’ of bob-sleighing, which is quite one of the most popular 
sports at St. Moritz 
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MISS SONIA KEPPEL 


The younger daughter of the 
Hon. Mrs. George Keppel and 
niece of the Earl of Albemarle 


BARON DE REUTER 


Is a good performer on the 
ice. His grandfather was the 
founder of ‘ Reuter’s” 
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THRILLS OF WINTER SPORTS. 


THE EX-KING OF GREECE MRS. ELINGER LORD POWIS 
Is. amongst te) pleasure seekers in’ Wuetiowtor acide On a ice at ie Moritz, where he 
Switzerland is spending the season 


COL. R. J. KENTISH, C.M.G., D.S.O. MAJOR AND MRS. BEAUMONT PRINCESS NOUREDDIN VLORA 
Well known at St. Moritz, about to start On the ice at St. Moritz, where they are Who was Mrs. Frank Gould, is enjoying 
on the toboggan run considered to be the best skaters the brilliant sunshine among the Alps 
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“TEA FOR THR [ARAET. 


Foulsham & Banfield, Old Bond Street 
MR. A. E. MATTHEWS (THE HUSBAND) AND MISS FAY COMPTON 


The new American comedy presented at the Haymarket is written round the eventful lives of “‘the Usual Three—Husband, Wife, 
and Lover.’’ But we are given to understand in this case that the lover is not a lover, merely an old friend of the wife's, and it 
is purely misfortune which leads the husband to discover the visit to the friend’s rooms to get back the photograph taken as a 
souvenir, and the equally innocent téte-a-téte lunch. A dramatic sequel is arranged, but has a much tamer result than intended. 
The play is brilliantly performed by the three principals depicted above, Miss Compton being wonderfully natural and artistic in 
her role; Mr. A. E. Matthews giving a clever study as the prosaic and well-meaning husband, who gains our sympathy, and 
Mr. Stanley Logan splendid in a difficult part which is “laden with aphoristic sententiousness and platitudinousness,’’ as a 
contemporary describes it 


250 


No. 974, Fesruary 25, 1920] THE TATLER 


G Retr a) 

BY APPOINTMENT 
JEWELLERS & SILVERSMITHS 
TO HIS MAJESTY THE KING. 
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yy? 


HE illustration shows a 
T new form of Corsage 
Watch made of plati- 
num set with fine quality 
diamonds and black onyx, and 
having a beautifully cut Cameo 
on the face of the pendant, 
which is suspended by a 
black moiré silk ribbon also 
mounted with onyx and 
diamonds. The Watch, the 
dial of which is on the 
reverse of the pendant, is 
fully jewelled and has the 
finest quality movement. 


This fine piece of jewellery 
is representative of the many 
new and exclusive designs 
in Watches which the 
Goldsmiths & Silversmiths 
Company are constantly re- 
producing, and of which the 
Company will be pleased 
to send photographs and 
particulars upon request. 


IE GOLDSMITHS & SILVERSMITHS COMPANY [7 


with which is meorporated The Goldsmulhs Alliance? Est2/751 


ONLY ONE ADDRESS. NO BRANCHES, 


112 Regent Street London W. | 
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MISS CLARICE MAYNE 


In the wonderful dress worn by her in her big number, ‘“‘ The 

Bubble and the Sunbeam,” in “‘ Dick Whittington ’’ at Birming- 

ham this year. It is composed of gold tissue with straps 

of emeralds, and novel effects are produced with jade-green 

feathers, one forming a sleeve for the left arm, and plumes at 
the heels 


At the Savoy Theatre. 
OBODY could call Mr. John N. Raphael’s version of 
Mr. George du Maurier’s famous novel, Peter Ibbetson 
(which Miss Constance Collier and Mr. Gilbert Miller 
produced so successfully the other evening—or should 
we say revived?), a great play. It is not even a good play. 
Scarcely is it drama at all. True, there is one thrilling moment 
at the end of the third act—the scene where Peter kills his 
uncle because his uncle has declared that he, Peter, is his own 
son. But it is the only dramatic moment in the whole play. 
And even that is melodrama. But it is vividly played, espe- 
cially by Mr. Gilbert Hare, who makes a wonderfully striking 
figure of the sinister Colonel Ibbetson, and, in parenthesis, must 
also be congratulated on refusing to come before the curtain at 
the end of this big scene—a custom which so many “ dead” 
men on the stage have the habit of doing, thereby destroying 
all illusion of reality, which is the ‘‘appeal” of drama. Peter 
Ibbetson as a play cannot afford any moment of disillusion in 
this respect. And yet, poor as the play is—as a play, there is a 
charm about it which will assure it popularity wherever it is 
played. For one thing, the sentiment rings true—the sentiment 
and the sadness of it all; for it is a sad play, after all, though 
not in the least depressing. And for another thing, if any of us 
think of an after life—and nearly all of us do at some moment or 
another—we would have our Heaven as Peter and the Duchess 
found it and not as the priests and clergymen would have ts 
believe it to be. But you—who have not seen the play, and 
possibly have not read the book—will wonder whai I am writing 
about Heaven for in connection with a play. Well, the fact is, 
that half the play takes place in the dreamland of memories, 
and the last act is in the Other World itself. Let me explain. 
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THE 


PASSING 
SHOWS. 


r 


The ‘‘ Dress-improver” Period. 
“[Phe first scene takes place in the drawing-room of Mrs. Deane. 
Here we discover that Colonel Ibbetson is making violent 
love to the hostess, and that the Duchess of Towers and Peter, 
Colonel Ibbetson’s nephew, when they meet, are suddenly 
seized by that strange feeling which has seized most of us—the 
feeling that they have met before somewhere, somehow. The 
chief delights of this act are the quaint and often very becoming 
1870 dresses, and the still more quaint, but very graceful, 
dances—the mazurka and the schottische, then all the fashion. 
In the next act we skip two years, and find ourselves in Paris at 
the café which Peter used to know when he was a young man, 
and still loves to frequent. And the fact of being in Paris 
brings back all his youth to him—those days when the mother 
and father whom he so adored, and little Mimsey, his girl 
companion, used to be so happy all together in the long ago. 
Suddenly Peter falls asleep, and we see in a vision on the stage 
the scene he is dreaming—the scene of his childhood, when his 
mother and father were alive, and he and Mimsey used to play 
in the old-world garden at Passy without one thought of the 
future, without one premonition of the separation and sadness 
which was to be their mutual fate when they grew up. And 
then, into this garden there silently walks Peter and the Duchess 
—for the Duchess is Mimsey grown up and unhappily married— 
to watch again those dear scenes which are to them the happiest 
memories of their lives. The people in the garden cannot see 
them, of course—they stand, as it were, outside, two spectral 
figures coming back into the dead long-ago. When Peter 
awakes, he finds the Duchess, who has taken refuge in the café. 
Then they learn the truth about themselves. They learn, too, 
that the love of their childhood has never died; that it still 
lives on—Peter young and unhappy, Mimsey, also young, also 
unhappy, also, alas! married. 
* * * 

The One Moment of Drama, 
[2 the next act we come to Peter’s murder of his uncle, when 

he learns that Colonel Ibbetson has slandered his dead 
mother. It is 
the one- mo- 
ment of drama 
of the © play. 
For the. rest, 
we are taken 
into the prison 
cell, where 


Peter is’ con- 
demned to 
death, to the 


moment ‘when 
his sentence is 
commuted to 
imprisonment 
for life; to the 
time when, 
forty years 
later, he is 
dying—an old 
Mian; amide 
lastly, how the 
Duchess, dead 
now, but ever 
faithful, comes 


to him as a 
spirit, and, 
when Peter 
dies, takes 
heim’ omice 
more to the Bassano 


old-world gar- 
den at Passy, 
never to be 
separated from 
him again. As 
I said before, 
the poetry and 
the sentiment 


(Continued on p, xii) 


MISS HAZEL MAY 


A talented young actress who is now playing 

the part of Bryan, the parlourmaid, in ‘“‘ Lord 

Richard in the Pantry,’ which is delighting 

packed houses at the Criterion. She has 

written a play, which is to be produced in 

the West End shortly by a famous actor- 
manager 
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From George the Third 
To George the Fifth 

One Hundred years long 
Born 1820. Still going strong 
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JOHNNIE WALKER TRAVEL SERIES, No. 2.—AT GIBRALTAR. 


British OFFICER: “¢ Johnnie Walker is always welcome at Gibraltar.” 


Jounniz Waker: ‘%* Thanks! I know my reputation is as steadfast as 
your rock.” 


Guaranteed same quality all over the world. 


JOHN WALKER & SONS, LTD., Scotch Wuisky DIsTILLERS, KILMARNOCK, SCOTLAND. 
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Bertram Park 


MISS HARRIET COHEN 


Who is known to her friends as Tania, is 
one of the very young pianists of the day. 
and has just * * * 
written two Russian songs, which are being 
one being 
dedicated to her friend, Madame Karsavina. 
She is a talented exponent of both modern 


She is of Russian descent, 


published by Augener and Co., 


and classical composers 


N amusing story used to be told 
concerning a well-known uni- 
versity professor who took a 
great deal of interest in the 
woman’s suffrage campaign and was 
once persuaded to carry a banner in 
a parade. His wife observed him 
marching with a dejected air and 
carrying his banner so that it hung 
limply, and later she reproved him 
severely for not making a better show. 
“My dear,” said he, very meekly,“ did 
you see what was on the banner? 
It read, ‘Any man can vote. Why 
camit Tir 3! 
* * * 
M« J. C. Percy tells the following: 
“A well-known railway mag- 
nate was dining with his co-directors 
in a West of Ireland hostelry. During 
dinner the conversation turned upon 
the question of Home Rule, which 
vexed subject was discussed pro and 
con. It was obvious that the old 
waiter was paying more attention to 
the discussion than his duties. Ob- 
serving his keen interest in the con- 
versation, my friend—who told me the 
story—turned to him and said, ‘ Mike, 
how would you settle the Irish ques- 
tion?’ ‘ Begob, sir!’ was the reply, 
‘I would send to hell for Cromwell.’ ”’ 
* * * 
well-known man of considerable 
position and importance con- 
fesses, with a merry twinkle in his eye, 
to a serious blow to his reputation 
from an unexpected quarter. His smail 
son returned from school the other day 
and gravely confronted his father with 
the question, ‘‘ Father, what are you?” 
“What am I, my boy? Why do you 
ask?” “‘ Well, father,’’ was the reply, 
“___ came up to me in the dinner 
hour and said,‘ What’s your father ?’”’ 
“And what did you say?” asked his 
father. “I didn’t say anything,” an- 
swered the boy, “I just hit him.” 


BUBBLE 


AND 


SQUEAIA 


AN certain coal magnate who is of 
*+* a very mean disposition, but 
has a great passion to be considered 
a “spender” and “good liver,” 
never neglects to refer to his “ wine 
cellar.’ On one occasion he snared 
a fellow clubman and invited him to 
dinner. A bottle of sherry was pro- 
duced with considerable ostentation, 
and after the glasses had been filled 
the host held his to the light, then 


drank and smacked his lips. “‘ What 
do you think of that, eh?” he 
suggested. “ Why—er—very good,” 


his guest commented, setting his 
glass on the table. “ But I say, old 
chap,” he went on confidentially, “I 
know a place where you can get wine 


even cheaper than this.” 
who 


[2 his book, “The Better Yarn,” 

Mr. Arthur Greening tells this 
story: ‘As a large ocean-going 
steamer was making her way down 


Mendoza Galleries 


“JUNE” 


The young dancer who was once known as 
“Little June,’ but she has failed to emulate Peter 
Pan, and is now quite grown-up. She continues 
to dance, however, and is a special attraction of 
“Buzz-Buzz’”’ at the Vaudeville 
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Claude Harris 


MISS GLADYS TRALEN 


A pretty photograph of the pretty actress 


playing Beatrice Lillies part in 


““Bran Pie” at the Prince of Wales’ Theatre. 
This revue is keeping successfully fresh with 
the introduction of new “dips”.and_ change 
of cast, which is shortly to include the music- 


hall stars, Beattie and Babs 


the Clyde, the officer in charge found 
his passage blocked by a dirty-looking 
empty ballast barge, the only occupant 
of which was a man sitting smoking a 
short black pipe. - Finding that he did 
not make any effort to get out of his 
way, the officer shouted in true nautical 
fashion. Taking the pipe from his 
mouth, the fellow rose and said, ‘ An’ 
is it yerself that’s the capt’in of that 
ship?’ ‘No,’ was the reply, * but I’m 
the chief officer.’ ‘Then talk to ver 


equals,’ was the reply. ‘Sure, I’m 
the capt’in of this.’”’ 
*. * * 


r 


“wo Irishmen were having a dis- 
cussion as to the merits of their 
respective families. ‘‘ Anyhow,” at 
last said O’Grady, “ye can’t tell me 
the toime whin the O’Gradys was 
not gintlemen.’’ ‘‘ Sure, me bhoy, Oi 
kin do thot,” was the reply; “some o’ 
thim was ladies.” 
* * * 


n American actor used to tell of an 
amusing incident that occurred 
in the course of a performance by a 
company with which he was at one 
time connected. He had been under- 
studying for the leading man, and it 
was his duty at a certain time to lift 
up the fainting heroine and convey 
her to the wings. At that time the 
actor in question was very slight and 
anything but strong, so when it was 
taken into consideration that the 
leading lady weighed nearly 200 lb., 
the task assigned him was no easy 
one. One evening, after sundry 
attempts to accomplish this “ busi- 
ness”? assigned him, which he had 
little hopes of doing, the strain was 
broken by the hearty laughter of the 
audience, for from the gallery a shrill 
voice had shouted, ‘For heaven's 
sake, man, take what you can and 
come back for the rest.” 
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The most enthusiastic advertisers of Glaxo 
are the mothers and fathers of Glaxo Babies themselves. 


The original of the following letter may be seen at our offices. 


ts ENTLEMEN,—tThese three bonnie 
boys were all built on Glaxo. Each 

bottle has been a bottle of contentment. 
Their healthy bodies and happy dispositions 

] attribute entirely to the fact that each, from 
a few weeks’ old; has been fed on Glaxo. 


ACCEPT fHIs OFFER 


The youngest is seven months old in the 
photograph, weighed 22 lbs., and is as 
contented as a Glaxo baby should be. From 
the time he first opened his eyes upon the 
world I knew there was only one food for 


him—Glaxo. Yours truly, (Mrs.) J. C.” 


For 1/- (P.O. or Stamps) we will send you a copy 
of the 136-page Glaxo Baby Book, “a m’ne of 


necessary information'’ all about Baby; The Glaxo Weight Chart; and a List 0! the Glaxo Baby 
Clothing Patterns. In addition we will send to Expectant Mothers, without extra charge, our new booklet, 
“BEFORE BABY COMES,” if they state the month baby is expected. Make P.O. payable to 


“Glaxo '’ and cross “ & Co.'’ Keep the counterfoil. 


Write to-day to:— 


GLAXO (Dept. 129), 155 Great Portland Street, London W.1 


Proprietors : 


Joseph Nathan & Co., Limited. 


London and 


Wellington, New Zealand. 
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By Captain W. G. 


Aston. 


(ole) 


“HOT-STUFF” 


BOB-SLEIGH TEAMS AT ST. MORITZ 


The left-hand picture shows the ‘‘Créme-de-Menthe’’ team, which includes Prince Vlora (steering’, the Duke of Santano, and Sir 


“Shuggie”? de Bathe on the extreme left. 
head hrst. 


Committing Crashery. 
NE of those horrid people who are car-proud—I don’t mean in 
OC) externals, for I take no exception at all to a nice protective 
coating of mud so long as the engine and all the rest of it are 
in good fettle—I hate hitting things like poison, but there are 
times when it has got to be done. One occurred the other morning 
when I was driving in from my Chiltern retreat and bumping the 
bumps over the Uxbridge road. Here, as Izaak Walton might have 
said, I fell in with a greengrocer—and it says a great deal for our 
tempers at that time in the morning (the nauseous hour of nine) that 
we did not fall out with one another. That cauliflower broker I 
forgave for his idiocy because of his cheerfulness, and I hope some 
day we shall meet under happier circumstances, as, for example, when 
Mrs. Petrol Vapour sends me into a shop to buy a dozen lemons. 
You see, it occurred thuswise. I was proceeding along the road in 
the direction of its length—or as near to that as greasy tramlines 
would allow me to get—and Ole Bill Scroggins was proposing to cross 
it by its transverse axis. Bill, ever an optimist, only glanced one way 
to see that there was no traffic, daintily flicked the screw between the 
shafts with the'butt end of his whip—and then suddenly realised that 
an infuriated Me was blowing two separate horns and had laid a 
foundation for a claim to the road by being in ‘possession of five- 
tenths of it. I don’t quite know how greengrocers manage their 
horses, beyond the fact that they naturally say, ‘‘ Whoa! Gee back,’’ 
when they want the poor brute to move forward. Also, it is evident 
that you pull the reins when you want to stop, and that when you 
want to accelerate you also pull the reins. If I were in the witness 
box I would say that Bill wanted to stop, but gave the wrong kind of 
pull altogether. The nag ran like a hare, and in order to avoid killing 
everybody concerned I switched aside, did a neat little chassé, and 
the lot of us formed a sort of confluence into the mouth of a side 
street. Result: Bill, one broken shaft and two bundles of celery in 
the gutter. Me: One wing crumpled, another badly dented. _Need- 
less to say, a woman who had seen nothing whatever of the engagement 
rushed up with, ‘‘ Oh, how fast you . 
were going! You were going too 
fast.’ But Mrs. Petrol Vapour 
promptly said : ‘‘Go away and mind 
your own business!’’ in a’ tone of 
voice that I have never dared to 
disobey, and the ‘inquisitive lady 
departed. No’ policeman appeared, 
and Bill and I surveyed the damage. 
Meantime, I made a few remarks 
upon the situation. ‘‘ The fact: is, 
Mister,’’ replied Bill, ‘‘I couldn't 
stop, and I thought I'd got time to 
get acrost. And that's a fact. I 
‘ope the lady isn’t ’urt. I s'pose it 
won't cost much to put them right "’ 
—pointing to my wings. ‘‘ A dashed 
sight more than you want to pay, 
unless you’re insured !.'’ I answered. 
‘Insured? Lord lumme, no! Not 
agen things o’ that sort. But I 
should think they'd straighten out 


very easy. Lumme, they’re as thin 
as paper! ‘'Oo’d a’ thought one o’ 
them would a’ broke my shaft? 


The way that shaft broke, it did 
surprise me. Without a word of a 
lie, I paid very near a quid for it, 


GENERAL A. B. HELYAR 


Is a familiar figure on the curling rink at St. Moritz, where 
the climate is now on its best behaviour 
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The team on the right were winners of the Monein Cup, and are the only ones to go 
Left to right are seen Major Oliver, Mr. Greenshields, Miss Pleydell Nott, Captain Greenshields, and Captain Abercrombie 


and now look at it. Rotten as apear. It’s a wonder it ain’t broke 
before. With a shaft like that yer might easy ‘ave a very nawsty 
accident. But I'll get a noo ‘un put in, and me and the boy ‘Il 'ave 
to take this stuff along on the barrer. I ought to ’ve stopped, I will 
say that, and it's lucky there’s no damage done to neither of us. A 
good thing there was this ’ere bit of a road ’ere so that we ‘it it 
sideways like.’’ Probably I was entirely wrong, and Bill is even now 
boasting to his Covent Garden pals how he ‘‘got away with it.” 
But I reckoned it would cost me more trouble to get the value of my 
repairs out of Bill than the job was worth. ‘‘ Look here,’’ I said, 
‘“you were utterly in the wrong, and you deserve to have been killed. 
If there were a policeman here I’d run you in for driving to the 
common danger. But I’m in a hurry, and I'll let you go this time. 
IEach side pays its own costs. And you be more careful another 
time.’’ ‘‘ Right you are,’’ said Bill cheerfully. ‘‘I’ll soon get 
another shaft put in, and I'll see as it’s a good’un. The way that 
shaft broke off was a faii caution.’’ With that I left him, for I really 
was in a hurry, only too thankful to have been the innocent victim of 
a motor accident and got off so lightly. You see, I remembered that I 
hadn’t got my licence with meat the moment. It does give the other 
man the bulge, doesn’t it? Even as I drove off a policeman hove in 
view. 
*. * * 
New Air-cooling Idea. 
(Nae are proverbially unpractical, but one, Hawley Morgan, 
is evidently the’ exception, for he has invented a very sound 
scheme for air-cooling engines by using the exhaust to induce a high- 
speed draught round the cylinder. He has carried out the idea ona 
24-h.p. motor-bike, and it works exceedingly well. On a bike the 
great advantage is that you can fix up a really efficient mud shield 
about a yard wide without running the risk of the motor overheating, 
and, as far as I can see, there is no reason why one shouldn't put the 
whole of the mechanism under a sort of bonnet with a smooth exterior. 
The Hawley Morgan bike has been tried by lots of people, all of whom 
have expressed the highest opinion of 
his scheme, and I should not be sur- 
prised to see it come into extended 
use. In the meantime, the inventor 
is rather overwhelmed at the appre- 
ciation he has received from some 
person,. or persons, unknown, for 
his garage was burgled the other 
* night and the motor-bike, air-cooling 
device and all, ‘unostentatious!y 
pinched. An admirable testimonial, 
but rather an unwelcome one. 
* * * 
Side Lamps. 
\W. hich reminds me that I got 
pinched, too—for not having 
my side lamps on. Head lamps 
were blazing away all right, but I 
had evidently fumbled on _ the 
switches, and as these particular 
side lamps are on the point of the 
front wings, and throw about one 
match-power of light forward into 
the atmosphere, you only notice 
them if it happens to be foggy. 


Peccavi, right enough, and no 
doubt a blister will follow in due 
course. 


THE TATLER 


From Harrods the ‘Inevitable’ ! 


No single factor has contributed more to Harrods pre-eminence 
than an abiding regard for the QUALITY of all merchandise 
offered. When that quality is considered, the solid attractive- 
ness of Harrods offerings becomes apparent. After all, it is no 
small thing for men and women to know that whatever they 
buy from this House, they can depend implicitly upon its 
being the best thing of its kind. 
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The Jottings. 
of Joan 


The Ladies’ Club 
Harrods SW 


EAR ROSAMUND,—Stacks of 
D letters on my breakfast tray 
this morning, and nearly all of 
them begin, or end, or subtly 
suggest in a postscript: ‘‘As you are 
so near Harrods, would you be so sweet 
aSitO; Pete wiremerw ate neLC rr 
Baby’s First Card 

You would smile at some of the 
things they ask. For instance, Mrs. 
Seymore-Jones wanted baby’s birth- 
announcement cards printed for her. 
You should have seen me in Harrods 
stationery department examining the 
various styles in the show-book, as if I 
were an authority, and finally selecting 
one which had the little stranger’s card 
with name and birth-date set diagonally 
in the left-hand top corner of the 
mother’s, fixed with a small white bow. 
They printed them in no time, and 
Mrs, Seymore-Jones said she had never 
seen anything so distinctive. 

Something which I got in the same 
department, and enclosed as a little 
present, charmed her still more. A 
little book bound in crushed morocco, 


Luncheons 


“ , - . ” served 
called Baby’s Sayings and Doings.’ ‘BELMONT.’ Charming Afternoon daily in “CRANTOCK.’ Elegant Satin 
Do you know it at all? Inside there is Frock in satin with overdress of Harrods Evening Frock. Bodice of irides- 
a margin index and special spaces for Bees Grebe’ Sree ee eee bands aeeare cent AT: ee OED Draped 

H , of satin. Dull gold embroidery on estaurant. skirt. n black, pink 
recording baby s presents, playmates, bodice. In black, navy, mole or bottle. Ring or saxe... a oS 53 gns 
height, weight, sayings and doings.  Obtainable also in crépe 52 Western One ~. 
My dear, if you want tomakea lasting dechine .. .. .. Og QZnNns ani book 

a table, 


friend of any mother, give her one_of 
these. For the joy they bring, 14s. ba. 
is positively cheap. 


“SILHOUETTE' COAT for Spring ‘EDGERTON.’ Fashionable Customers 


: 9 wear. In Gabardine suiting. Wrap Coat for town or country : may order : 
Novelties in Notepaper feablace, Baus OF eLeT al enae ce: weeny Made a Cee quality ‘by post with! 
Sosy imbroidery stitching in con- coating serges. In fawn, grev, H “d. H 
Marion's letters nearly always con- trasting shades or self colour. beaver, stone, navy or black, : confidence. ; 


Lined to waist with trimmed with con- 


tain requests for notepaper. ‘‘ Very 
Stliein ete eee as 94 gns trasting colour 


thin, please,’’ she underlines. Person- 
ally, I generally use Harrods ‘‘ Ken- 
way ’’—a blue-grey bank paper with 
a broad water-line in it. A hundred 
sheets and a hundred envelopes, all for 
as. 6d. 

But it is not startling enough for 
Marion. Last week I sent her a _ box 
of a tangerine coloured daintiness, the 
envelopes being all lined with black, 
and this week it will be turquoise- 
blue lined cyclamen, and perhaps some 
of the primrose lined violet. Fifty 
envelopes and fifty sheets of paper for 
Qs. 6d. 


A Wine-glass Jazz 

If you want an original touch at 
your next dinner, why not let a couple 
of figures perform a jazz on the edge 
of your wine-glasses ? They are diminu- 
tive celluloid dancers, light as air, and 
hold the name card of the diner in 
position. .Do make a point of seeing 
them next time you are at Harrods. 

They also have some delightful new 
floral menu cards—not mere printed 
effects, but with tiny bunches of silk or 5 y : 
velvet blooms attached to the topcorner. ‘cy ARENCE' BLOUSE. Dainty BANCOCK STRAW HAT. (MM... CHARMING HAT (MI. ‘BOSWORTH’ BLOUSE. Inrich 


Wonderfully distinctive, you know, model in georgette, Harrods own 1000) feather weight. Trimmed 1020) of Velustra straw. quality crépe-de-cliine, with dis- 
when chosen to match the table decora- design and make. Effectively bands of cerise ribbon worked with Fastened at the side tinctive rollcollar. Wellcutand 


+ gns 


7 3 5 trimmed with small accordion silk around thecrown. Full tassel with rose. In shrimp, finished with large pearl button. 
tions. I ordered a set with violets and frills of taffeta. In ivory, pink, an shades contrasting with hat. grey,cherry, violet, saxe, In ivory, pink, sky, rose, saxe, 
another with primroses. How about champagne, navy or In sage, green, tan, grey, royal, cornflower, navy, black, navy or black. Sises 
some for you? : black. Sizes 134, 14,14% 49/6 . cherry, Egyptian Len 19 6 lemonor es 6 8 13%, 14, 14% Sie a 45 9 
Ever yours, Sise 15, 52/6 red or jade... peacock 15 inches, 48/9 
JOAN. HARRODS LTD (One minute from Knightsbridge Station) London S W 7 
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Fickle Fashion. 

S a rule Fashion bestows her favour 
on one particular period, and her 
votaries devote much time to the 
culling of ideas from the pictures 

of the great masters of those days, as well 
as from old prints. A survey, however, of 
the new modes shows that this year she 
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Who will not desire to be the possessor 

of this white lawn nightdress, trimmed 

with embroidery and ribbon, at Dickins 
and Jones’ ? 


intends to be quite impartial, at any rate 
so far as evening gowns are concerned. 
The plain tailleur will still maintain its 
position for morning wear in town, and 
will be accompanied by the waistcoat 
blouse. It will be regarded:as the product 
of 1920. Doubtless the’ Georgian Ball, 
which is being organised by the Duchess 
of Albany, will to a certain extent have its 
influence, and many of the details of the 
toilette which were modish when George III. 
was king will be adopted by the modern 
élégante. 
* * * 
Dress Does Make a Difference, 
Al and sundry agree that dress does 
make a difference; an instance of 
this is demonstrated in Pygmalion at the 
Aldwych Theatre. Mrs. Patrick Campbell 
in her rags and tatters asa flower girl is 
a very different creature to the radiant 
woman who attends the ambassador’s 
dinner. On the latter occasion she wears 
a lovely shell-pink crépe de chine evening 
gown veiled with silver lace. Decidedly 
becoming is the slanting girdle of roses, 
whence depend the pannier draperies; the 
corsage is cut J igh, and little lace draperies 
are arranged over the shoulders. which 
form sleeves. Her coiffure ornament 
consists of a narrow rever of. diamonds 
caught with a single pink rose. 


Ne 
Apple-green and Silver. 
pple-green crépe de chine trimmed with 
silver embroidery is the fabricating 
medium of another dress assumed by her. 
The waist-line, which comes well below the 
hips, is emphasised with embroidery, and 
the almost plain skirt clears the ground by 
several inches. A red rose is introduced 
in the centre of the corsage, the picture 
being completed with a single skin white 
fox shoulder-wrap and shiny-straw toque 
enriched with two skeleton ostrich plumes. 
Later in the play Mrs. Campbell is seen 
in a penguin-green taffeta dress en- 
riched with beaver ; the skirt is arranged 
with a becoming tunic at the sides only. 
The green silk knitting on which she is 
engaged, and bag to match, was 
doubtless an idea entirely her own. 
Later in the scene she assumes 
an altogether charming brown ciré 
straw hat. 


A toll has been levied on Cluny lace 

for the decoration of this crepe de 

chine nightdress. Sketched at Dickins 
and Jones’ 
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The Elongated Vest. 
It is always a pleasure to study the 
dresses worn by Miss Marion Terry, 
as she never permits Fashion to tyrannise 
over her. A lovely shade of hyacinth-blue 
crépe de chine has been employed for the 
dress she wears when she receives Eliza 
Doolittle (Mrs. Patrick Campbell). The 


Shell-pink crepe de chine makes this set, 

consisting of nightdress, chemise, and 

knickers. It is decorated with point 

Turque and tucks. At Dickins and 
Jones’ 


bodice is provided with a deep “ V ”-shaped 
vest, which extends to the waist; it is 
flanked with narrow frills of white muslin. 
At the back only there is an upstanding 
collar, and from it falls a graceful train ; the 
sleeves turn the elbows about 4 in., and 
are finished with frills of muslin. Another 
of her dresses is fashioned of rust-red 
charmeuse; the corsage is supplemented 
with a deep vest, and the sleeves are long 
and tight-fitting. There is a’slight train, 
which is cut in one with the skirt. 
* * * 


For the Flapper. 
iss Faith Celli assumes a 
simple dress of cocoon- 
yellow georgette and lace; the 
décolletage is rounded, and the 
sleeves are of the chemise cha- 
racter. With it she wears a 
string of jade beads and a 
shady hat trimmed with jade- 
green ribbon. In the first scene 
she is wrapped in a flame- 
coloured taffeta evening cloak 
enriched with a white fox collar. 
Miss Agnes Thomas faithfully por- 
trays the dress that is expected from an 
ultra-respectable housekeeper. The fichu 


is of priceless lace. 
(Continued on pf, ii) 
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Blue Net Veil. 
Miss Olive Stewart-Richardson left the 
stereotyped path in the matter of 
her bridal attire, for which Jays (Regent 
Street, W.) were responsible. She is tall 
and graceful, consequently her bridal robe 
was on statuesque lines. The fabricating 
medium was old china - blue and silver 
brocade, while the mittened sleeves were 
of silver lace, the décolletage. was cut 
square, and the train fell from the 
shoulders. The picture was completed 
with a blue net veil and silver-and-blue 
brocade shoes. 
* *% as 
Fascinating Lingerie. 
It really seems that spring has arrived, 
bringing with it to the salons of 
Dickins and Jones, Regent Street, W., 
lingerie which one simply longs to possess. 
The prettiest of affairs is the nightdress of 
white lawn pictured on p. 258. It is 
trimmed with embroidery and_ ribbon, 
and it is pleasant to be able to announce 
the fact that the price is 3ls. 6d. 
Crépe de chine of a lovely shell- 
pink nuance has been employed 
for the set on the right; it is £ 
enriched with pin tucks and point ‘ 
Turque. Itis entirely made by hand, 
and consists of a nightdress for 67s. 6d., 
chemise and knickers 37s. 6d. each. In 
the centre of the page is a nightdress of 
crépe de chine, accompanied by knickers 
and chemise, which are trimmed with real 
filet lace. A decided novelty is the 
jumper-cami-knicker with elastic at the 
waist, which can be slipped on in a 
fraction of a second. When fashioned 
of crépe de chine they are 52s. 6d. 
Attention must be drawn to the hand- 
embroidered voile nightdresses for 47s. 6d. ; 
they are edged with colour. 
* * * 
Tea Frocks, 
either must it be forgotten that Dickins 
and Jones make a feature of inex- 
pensive tea frocks. To-day wonderful 
value is represented in a model for 
6 guineas; its charm is enhanced with 
oxidised lace and fringe, it is innocent of 
all fastenings, and may be slipped on over 
the head. A labour-saving idea is the 
boudoir cap bag; the cap is sufficiently 
large to take a wrapper, and when both 
are fashioned of? crépe de chine and 
trimmed with lace, the price is 98s. 6d. 
* * * 
Smart Tailor-mades, 
‘The first thing to be considered when 
replenishing the wardrobe for the 
spring is the tailored costume, and it is 
then that the thoughts of the well-dressed 
woman turn to Samuel Bros., Oxford 
Street (close to the Oxford Circus Tube 
Station). Perfect cut and excellence of 
material are the salient features of the 
model pictured on this page. The coat is 
fashioned of blue cheviot, while the skirt 
is striped. There is a veritable embarras 
de choix in Lovat costumes with travel- 
ling capes to match. A feature is likewise 
made in whipcord coats for 84s.; they are 
showerproof, and may be obtained in all 
the fashionable shades, while mackintosh 
capes, which can easily be slipped on, are 
2% guineas. 
* * * 
New Notes in Shirts. 
Feyery woman worthy of the name makes 
a point of being the possessor of the 
very last words in the domain of tailored 


shirts. Marshall and Snelgrove, Oxford 
Street and Vere Street, are past masters 
in all matters relative to this all-important 
accessory. Hence their new illustrated 
brochure, which will be sent gratis and 
post free, is sure to receive a cordial 
welcome. Perfectly: delightful is an ivory 


Ba 


4 , 
A SMART TAILOR-MADE 


Of dark-blue cheviot with striped skitt. 
At Samuel Bros. 


satin model, the smartly-cut revers form- 
ing a waistcoat, which is worn outside 
the coat; narrow coloured ribbon passes 
under the collar and fastens in front, with 
two large buttons to tone. 45s. 9d. is the 
price of the new shirt jumper, primarily 
destined for the sports enthusiast; it is 


ii 


made of striped tussore silk finished with 
black crépe de chine tie. White cotton 
crépe shirts with striped collar and cuffs 
are 13s. 9d., and represent wonderful 
value. 


* * * 


For the Home-worker. 
V omen are experiencing the need of a 
restful occupation, and knitting at 
the moment serves no practical purpose ; 
as a consequence they are turning their 
“attention to the creation of lingerie, and 
their handiwork.compares very favourably 
with that of-their grandmothers. P. Stein- 
mann and Co., 185, Piccadilly, W., have a 
unique pattern-book which contains every- 
thing necessary for this purpose. There 
are fine French and Swiss embroideries in 
jaconets and Scotch mulls, and then there 
are laces of allkinds. Among the materials 
of particular interest are the longcloths, 
nainsook, fancy muslins, haircords, zephyr, 
and cambrics. The catalogue, which is 


gratis and post free on application. 
* * * 


| extremely comprehensive, will be sent 


The Fragrance of Spring, 
Now that winter has flung aside her 
mantle of depression, the woods 
and the gardens are full of lovely spring 
flowers—the violet being the very first 
to bring us the promise of brighter days. 
Flowers, however, fade and pass away, 
and it is not possible to have them always 
with us. Not so is the case with the 
Pacaut Parfumerie, which René Pain- 
dessous has introduced in this country. 
It has long been the delight of the 
Parisienne of refined tastes. All flowers 
are represented, and it is direct from 
Nature’s handiwork that the fragrance is 
obtained and imprisoned in artistic glass 
bottles. The perfume bears the colour of 
the petals of the flower represented. The 
violet perfume is endowed with the elusive 
nuance of the violet, and the colours of 
the carnation and the rose are seen in 
the perfumes which bear their names. 
The fragrance is exactly the same as that 
of a bouquet of flowers that has been 
plucked ere the sun has reached its zenith. 
Every woman should ask her chemist to 
obtain for her a bottle of the Pacaut 
perfume, and should he not have it she 
must intimate that it can be obtained from 
René Paindessous, 150, Southampton 
Row, London, W.C. Soap, powder, and 
dentifrice are to be obtained endowed 

with these delightful perfumes. 

* # faaeae 
For Toilet Use. 

X soap of exalted merit which has 
recently made its bow to the public 
is the Diadem Lily Milk Soap. It is 
made of the finest curd carefully prepared, 
and the greatest care is taken to de- 
prive the base of all superfluous moisture, 
thus preventing the shrinkage. A strong 
point in its favour is that it is delightfully 
perfumed with the natural juices of the 
lily, which have a very beneficial effect on 
the skin. It is absolutely pure, and may 
be used by those possessing delicate com- 
plexions without the slightest fear of irrita- 
tion. It is sold by all stores and chemists 
of prestige, but should any difficulty be 
experienced in obtaining it, Robartes, 
Dyer’s Buildings, Holborn Bars, E.C., 
will send the name and address of their 
nearest agent on application by post card. 
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Miss GINA PALERME 
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THE FAMOUS and BEAUTIFUL FRENCH ACTRESS, 
WHO HAS ONE OF .THE) FINEST COLLECTIONS 
OF GENUINE PEARLS IN THE WORLD, writes about 


Ciro Peculs 


ive you a unique opportunity to prove 


Our new booklet No. 8 will give you details of all our goods. We will send you 
a Necklet (16 ins. long), upon receipt of £1: 1:0 (Gold Clasp, 2S. 6d. extra), a 
Ring, Brooch, Earrings, or any other Jewel with Ciro Pearls upon receipt of 
£1:1:0 

Put them beside any real pearls or any other artificial pearls, and if they are not 
equal to the real or superior to the other artificial pearls, no matter what their price 
may be, return them to us within seven days and we will refund your money. 


Provincial customers may send their orders by the post, and will receive the same 
attention as if they called upon us personally. 


We have no shop. Our Showrooms are on the Ist Floor, over Lloyd’s Bank. 
39, OLD BOND STREET, W.1 (Piccadilly end). CIRO PEARLS, Ltd. (Dept. 8). 
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A LETTER FROM 


TEDNESDAY, when the Belvoir met at 

\X/ Freeby, was a very stormy day, and the 

gale of the previous night made it difficult 

to find a fox. Freeby and Walton Thorns 

were blank, but an outlier provided a better hunt 

than one could have hoped for. Finding near Freeby, 

hounds ran to Saxby, Stapleford Park, and Wymond- 

ham Ruffs, and then slowly on to Ashwell Spinney 

and Edmonthorpe. The finish of this hunt was not 

enjoyable, as we got into a badly wired bit of country 

below Wymondham, and a hailstorm completed our 

discomfiture. We did not find again. The foxes 
were probably stopped in. 

There were a lot of people out, and I was much 
amused, especially by the efforts of one gentleman 
on a chestnut to make himself ultra useful to the 
hunt staff. If I could only sketch I should be even 
more disliked by the local witches and warlocks than 
I am already, but I could bear that better than being 
thought dull! Some people are so funny without 
knowing it (I expect I am too, if I only knew, and I 
do know sometimes), and they are so bad at hiding 
their true feelings, and they do struggle so to be 
popular, and especially if there is a title about, and 
there were lots on Wednesday. Then there are the 
others who don’t care if they are popular or not 
(these are less numerous), and still the others who 
can't help being popular, and I can’t resist telling 
you, Jeannette, Uncle Ernie, and Aunt*Clara are 
among them, and of course there are lots more. 


* * * 


4 eee was a high wind again on friday, and the 
Quorn had only a very moderate day from 
Beeby. 

Hounds found in Prince of Wales Gorse, and 
hunted past Croxton and to ground close to Barkby 
Holt. Scraptoft produced a second fox, and the 
hunt eventually reached Botany Bay, thence dragging 
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on by Quenby to Hungerton. Turning back again 
hounds marked their fox to ground near Billesdon. 
The ladies were out in great force; Mrs. Burnaby, 
Mrs. Cartright (who rides so well and comes from 
the Pytchley), Mrs. Sitwell, Lady Bailey (how young 
she looks, and she has bobbed her hair), Mrs. 
Sherrard, Mrs. Faber (riding her latest 500-guinea 
purchase), Mrs. Montague, Mrs. Duberley, and 
Mrs. Higson. 
* * * 


7X great crowd at Whissendine Station with the 

Cottesmore on Saturday, and a great day’s sport. 
It seems to have been a good scenting day generally, 
for the Belvoir had a good day, and the Quorn had 
a wonderful run into the Meynell country. 

The best hunt of the day was with an outlier found 
near the Melton and Whissendine road. Hounds 
raced over Stapleford Park, past Whissendine, to 
Ashwell. Turning back they ran fast over the 
Burton flats and killed their fox near Burrough. A 
fine performance, though the point was not very great. 

Mr. Lancelot Lowther was incommand, but Lord 
Lonsdale came out late. The yellow car's arrival at 
the meet alarmed one horse so much that it jumped 
and fell over the fence at the side of the road. The 
crush at the meet was like Piccadilly in the season. 

Lord and Lady Beatty, Lo:d Chaplin, and Lord 
and Lady Hamilton were out, and so were Mr. and 
Mrs. John Gretton, Sir Hill Child (who fell and lost his 
horse till next day), Mr. R. Fenwick, Colonel Wood, 
Lord and Lady Londonderry, Mrs. Burn (how well 
she goes), and Mr. Vere Chaplin, 

His lordship is very brave, but his horse must 
have been really rather relieved to be left behind in 
the Whissendine, where he had several companions. 

The “' pallid thorn ’’ was out again, and—oh, yes 
—the small but somewhat prickly rose was riding a 
good-looking chestnut! I must not forget the lady 
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LEICESTERSHIRE. 


with the half veil. Iam sure she thinks hunting is 
(or should be) done by artificial light ! 

I think everyone enjoyed the day very much. 
I know I did, and was very glad to find my car at 


Somerby. : 
* - 


ales Quorn met at Willoughby on Monday and 

had two real good gallops. Finding first at 
the Curate, hounds ran straight to Saxelbye Wood. 
We are all sorry not to see Frank Forester hunting 
now that he has given up hounds. We owe him 
thanks for the sport he showed us for many seasons 
and really almost miss his yell, which, I suppose, 
meant ‘‘ hold hard,’’ though I never could put words to 
it. Asa huntsman, I am not sure he is not superior 
to any professional we have. Certainly his under- 
standing of the mind of a fox was extraordinary. 

If his greeting to his field was not always out- 
wardly as genial as some people's—well, big fields 
are trying—it was only his way, and he is a great 
sportsman and showed us a deal of fun. 

A well-known steeplechase jockey on a roan 
(which was not thoroughbred) fell heavily. Did the 
horse object to galloping over land that was not 
nationalized ? 

Later, a fox found at Ella's raced to Shoby Scoles 
and to ground. It was a first-rate hunt, and over a 
beautiful line not often taken. 

* * ee 


Things We Want to Know. 
i he does not go much better on other people’s 
horses than he does on his own. 
If she is a descendant of the hero of Trafalgar. 
We think not. 
If her ladyship really hunts her one horse five 
days a week as her subscription indicates. 
If I must apologise for having mistaken a purely 
Parisian accent for North British. 


STARCH AND SMUGNESS. 


By H. DENNIS BRADLEY. 


HATE Starch 
as Smugness irritates me mentally. 


almost as much as Smugness. 


Starch irritates me physically almost as much 


Why do we still submit to its arrogant interference with the joy of our nightly jazz? It is the fashion 


by the virgin Elizabeth. 
I can understand its appeal to old men. 
imagination. 


Attitude. I hate its Religion. 


* * 


* * 
The time was at hand. 


* * 


respectable’! . 
Is starch comfortable? No. 


* * 


Personally I hate the influence of Starch on the mentality. 
I even hate it as a Food. 


Is it decorative? No. 
linen collar any advantage which a soft silk one does not possess? No. 
the gods at once, reiterate blindly “‘ Starch is so respectable "' ? 

Queen Anne was respectable, but Queen Anne is dead. 


now to wear soft silk collars’ by day: why not by night? 
To me the starched rag is typical of a hypocritical morality. 


That is probably why it was so favoured 


The artificially created stiffness may stimulate their limp 


I hate its essential Stupidity. I hate its 


* * * 


Perhaps the one good thing Armageddon brought in its train was the temporary deposition of Starch. 
Starch, it was declared, was unpatriotic, and not even its most feryent devotee dare appear in public 
with his stomach plastered or his neck encircled with a valuabie foodstuff without the risk of being 
accused of starying the women and children. 

- So the soft shirt and soft collar crept into the smuggest of dining rooms and drawing rooms, in which 
the Great Victorian Tradition still dragged out its smug and stuffy existence. 

And the optimists amongst us began to say, ‘'At last Starch is in his proper place—the kitchen 
But we had yet to reckon with the Allies of Starch. Those twin-gods of Respectability and Convention 
leaned out from their Victorian Olympus and heard the cry of the dethroned monarch. 

“Be of good cheer,”’ they bellowed blandly, * we have still power amongst mortals. 
And then at last the war came to a weary end, and the great Peace struggle convulsed the world. 


Wait and see." 


* * * 


Peripatetic suites rallied to the aid of Starch, and invoked the old Victorian Gods of Respectability. 
Smugness—coupled always with the name of Starch. 

“The ideal attire for the male,"’ they cried in chorus, and must include a 
mackintosh, a ‘‘stout, sensible” umbrella, “ stout, sensible’’ boots—and “‘ stout, sensible"’ Starch. 

That is masculine, that is virile, that is respectable. 

So once anew, plaster your bosoms with foodstuffs, festoon your necks with rags soaked in it, and 
the dear old gods will fold their arms and smile their blessing. 


“stout, sensible" 


* * * 


But the'world of to-day is wary of tyranny in any shape or form, and’ has actually begun to question 
laws which were assumed as rigid, even if as meaningless, as the laws of the Medes and Persians. 
The world has begun to ask *‘ Why "’? and the tyrant god can only bluster and bray, ‘* Because it is 


Does it amuse one? No. Has a starched 
Then why, in the name of all 


. * * 


This trifling tirade is probably the outcome of my collar being a little tight, at the same time as myself. 
Arresting, however, the mental flights on material things which are no concern of Pope & Bradley, 


I may mention that my House follows no 
why it has achieved success. 
from £16 6s. Overcoats from £10 10s. 


including “ The Original Jazz,” “ The Interrupted Jazz,” “The Beautiful 
Rag,” and “ Victory,” are now published in colour, 17x12" at Is. each. 


Convention 
Lounge Suits from £10 10s, 


'' in the style of its productions. That is 


Dinner Suits from £14 4s, Dress Suits 


14 OLD BOND STREET, W.@ 
11:15 SOUTHAMPTON ROW. W.C 
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‘Don't drop the 
KARO—Peter !” 


MORE KARO, less SUGAR 


Yes! the more Karo Syrup you use, the less 
sugar will you need—on meal tables and in 
all your cooking. 


The youngsters delight in puddings and porridge with 
KARO; on bread they prefer it to butter and jam. And 
in delicious home-made sweets! Grown- -ups also will vote 
for KARO in cakes, tarts, and all kinds of fruit dishes. 
For KARO is an irresistible just-right sweetness that never 
cloys the palate. 


Save and please with a full use of KARO. Pure and wholesome, 
it warms and energises like sugar, and is more digestible. 


THE MORE DELICIOUS 
SYRUP WITH 100 USES 


Syrup 
The spread ,o- bread 


Ask your Grozer for Karo Syrup. 1/72 If any difficulty, send us your 
Price 1/73 per tin of 2-Ibs. nett. Can 2 Grocer’s name and address and we 
also be supplied in 5-lb. nett and 2-lb. will see that you are promptly 
10-Ib. nett air-tight tins. nett tin supplied. 


CORN PRODUCTS CoO., LTD, IQA 
40, Trinity Square, London, E.C.3. 


GLASGOW : Gordon Chambers. MANCHESTER: Produce Exchange 
Also at Hull, Nottingham, 
Birmingham and Bristol. 
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POLITICS. 


With regard to Coats, the far-sighted policy of the 

directors enabled them to stock a large amount of 
raw cotton in advance of the increase in price, and it is to 
that foresight that their enormous profits are due. It is 
admitted in their report that had the directors not 
acted in this brilliant manner the price of cotton would 
have been higher to the public, but on the other hand, 
having made the deal, it is open to question whether 
Messrs. Coats might have given the public in general 


THE TATLER 


PICTORIAL 


E hope that the reports published by the 
Standing Committee on Trusts with regard 
to the Imperial Tobacco Company and the 
Coats’ combine will receive open and careful 

study. Both these great concerns have admittedly made 
enormous profits in the last few years, but the real 
question, which many people are apt to overlook, is, 
have these profits been made to the detriment of the 


From “ Reynolds's" 


publicorno? As far as the Imperial Tobacco Company 


THE MOUNTAINEERS 


is concerned, it has been admitted in the report itself that 
the opposite is the case, and that their brilliant organis- 


ation has in fact actually kept down the price of their commodity to the 


consumer. 


THE TRIALS OF AN ORATOR 


‘Believe me, gentlemen, my speech would have 
been a real beauty—if my pet here hadn't 
eaten it!" 


a fairer proportion of the resulting advantage of their 
astuteness. After all, it is owing to the community that 
Messrs. Coats are able to build up such an- enormous 
business, and that community ought to be fully considered when advantages 


are obtained, as in this particular instance. 


Bel ECONOMY 
REBATE 


And on all peoples shines alike . 


THE LEAGUE OF NATIONS 


‘Through that grim gloom which us enshrouds 
A light of lights bursts from the clouds 


From “ The Evening News” From “ Dz Amsterdammer,' Amsterdam 


NAILING THE SKIPPER -TO THE MAST 


From ‘‘The Star” 


GENATOSAN, Ur R 


2 —_ 


EFSKINNER. J 


Low vitality —that. is the trouble with these 
non-whirlers. They haven’t enough nerve-force 
—only enough to keep them languidly existing— 
no surplus for the fun of life. 

Yet, if only they knew it, nothing is easier than 
to increase your nerve-force: Sanatogen does it 
—by 63 per cent. in six weeks ! : 

That isn’t a mere advertising statement. It 
was proved at the International:Medical Congress, 
which awarded Sanatogen its Grand Prix — the 
highest medical honour on record. 

Think what it means—this huge increase in the 
driving-power of the human machine — the ultimate 
source of all activity, mental or physical ! 


~ “Whirl with the Whirling World!” 


‘With adults, as with children, some enter cordially into the game, and whirl with 
the whirling world; others have cold hands and remain bystanders.” —Emerson. 


Let SANATOGEN show you how! 


F. (ee 


But don’t imagine you can get that result from the 
occasional, half-hearted use of Sanatogen—a dose now 
and then, when you happen to think of it. 


You must take it regularly, persistently—make an 
everyday habit of it—for forty-two days in succession 
—and no more think of missing it than you would an 
ordinary meal. 


Be sceptical, if you like. Sanatogen is no faith-cure. 
It brings its results, whether you expect them or not —if 
you will but give it the chance, Determine to do so—and 
begin mow. Buy a 10/9 tin at your chemist’s, which works 
out at less than 24d. per dose; and look for the name 
Genatosan, Ltd, (Makers of Formamint, Genasprin, etc.), 
12, Chenies Sfreet, London, W.C.1. (Chairman: The 
Viscountess Rhondda.) 
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HOME 


Same 
quality 
in both 
Bottles 


2 SUCUUUOU UOT TEY TOYA CEA UAE Ee Eee 


EXPORT 
BOTTLE 


CUE P ronunnsnnnnennnenvneneneneunnnnncininniniinnnntnit 


Who helps Pussyfoot 


The question can, perhaps, be answered best by finding who helped him to his temporary win in America. 
He cleverly gathered his mixed forces by appealing to the selfishness of each class : 


Ganitaliste (5.55.2 ae' es eee es The Capitalist. was told that he would get 
(who were promised docile labour). increased dividends; also that he would be quite 

able to get his own supplies of alcohol. 

Raddists:5. 0) Ser Hae ae ge The Faddist was stampeded easily. He always is. 
(religious and others). 

Genuine Enthusiasts . . The Genuine Enthusiast has our entire respect. 
(who believe that prohibition is Is He is wrong, but he doesn’t think so. 
good). 

Rradersieie 22g Ses, ek ye The Trader who expects to make profit out of 
(who hope to make profit out of sub- something else is simply a selfish person who will 
stituted goods—cocoa for example). use any argument to win. 

Unprincipled Traders. . The Unprincipled Trader would see the voila 
(who know that great profits. can in ruin so long as he escaped. He is a criminal by 
be made by illegal trading in nature. He is busy now in America. He will be 
-prohibited goods). busy here fomenting sedition if Pussyfoot gets your 

support. 


If YOU want SEDITION, CHAOS, 
ILLEGALITY, back Pussyfoot. 


American correspondents are writing to tell us that these are the results in their Pussyfoot-ridden country. 


Haig & Haig are out to sell fine whisky and are proud of their business. Thousands of grateful people are 
helped daily by its moderate use. 


Haig & Haig Five Stars 
Scots Whisky 


Haig & Haig Ltd Head Office: 57 Southwark Street London S E 1 
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MRS. MACLAINE OF LOCHBUIE 


Née Miss Olive Stewart-Richardson, 

daughter of the late Colonel Stewart- 

Richardson, whose marriage to Major 

the Maclaine of Lochbuie, M.C., took 

place at St. Margaret's, Westminster, 
on February 16 


Bassano 


MISS VERONICA PAUL 


Youngest daughter of aRaymaster in: 


Chief Henry M. Paul, » and Mrs. 
Paul of Stanpit Hower Shnistenunch: 
marrying Mr. Gordon Barclay, young- 
est son of the Rev. and Mrs. Herbert 
Barclay, Allington Rectory, Salisbury 


To be Married in March. 
WEDDING of the first week in 
AN March will be that of Lieut.- 
Colonel J. Mervyn Prower, 
D.S.O., of the Manitoba Regi- 
ment, and Miss Ella Mundy, which has 
been announced for the 6th, and will take 
place quietly at St. Mary 
Abbots, Kensington. The 
bride - elect is the only 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
Lionel Mundy of 29, Chenis- 
ton Gardens, Kensington. 
Another marriage announced 
for next month is the one 
between Lieut.-Commander 
T. K. Elmsley, R.N., and 
Miss Joan Jackson, which is 
taking place at the church 
of the Sacred Heart, Edin- ; 
burgh, on the 10th. 


* * 


Of Much Interest. 


N great deal of interest- 
will be centred _in the 
engagement of Lord and 


Weddings and 


Engagements. 


In April. 
ne wedding announced for April is 
that of Mr. J. T. C. Masters, the 
eldest son of Canon Caldwald Masters, 
former rector of Stanton Fitzwarren, 
Wiltshire, to Miss Irene Messent, one of 
the daughters of the late Mr. Philip J. 
Messent, M.1.C.E., of Tyne- 
mouth, Northumberland, 
which is to take place quietly 
early in the month. 
* ‘ * 
Also Announced. 
sf neagements are also an- 
nounced between 
Commander C. E. Brooke, 


R.N., H.M.S. Birming- 
ham, and Miss_ Esther 
Bailey ; Major Henry Lowry- 
Gorry,.M.C., R.F.A., elder 
son of Colonel the Hon. 
Henry and Mrs. Lowry- 
Corry of Edwardstone Hall, 
Suffolk, and Miss Betty 
Proby, only daughter of 
Colonel D. J. and Lady 


Margaret Proby of Elton 
Beaty Huntingdonshire ; 


Lady Chelmsford’s eldest MRS. F. HOWARD POTTER Commander S. St. Leger 
daughter—the Hon. Joan née Miss Gladys Limmer, . Moore, R.N., Hill House, 
Thesiger—to Captain Alan eldest daughter of Mr. and Dunfermline,. and Miss 


Lascelles, which has just 
been announced from Del)ji. 


é r ried to 
Captain Lascelles, who is 


Mrs. T. E. Limmer of Rose 
Walk, Purley, who was mar- 
Mr. 
Potter, son of Mr. 


Cecil 
Linlithgow. 
mander.G. W. S.. Seton, 


Adam, The Binns, 


Howard 
Feee 


the son ..of the “Hon. Potter, of Brow eid ee any R.N., eldest-son of Colonel 
Frederick Lascelles of ‘SY 2 : ' Seton of Mounie Castle 

Woodcote, Feb 12 ; 
Sutton Waldron * House, EE tiene tie ttt Old Meldrum, Aberdeen- 
Blandford, and a. nephew shire, and Mrs. -Hickley, 


of Lord. Harewood, is A.D.C. to Sir 
George Lloyd, Governor of Bombay. 
Sir George married Captain Lascelles’ 


sister, Miss Blanche Lascelles, a 
former maid of honour to Queen 
Alexandra. 


widow of Captain Spencer A. Hickley, 
R.N.; Major Guy Willoughby, M.C., 
10th Lancers, elder son of the Hon. Ernest 
and Mrs. Willoughby, Brompton, Yorks, 
and Miss Angela Hall, elder daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. Charles Hall of Yorkshire. 


Lieut. - Com- . 
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Vandyk 
MISS VIOLET DUCKWORTH-KING 


Only daughter of the late Sir Dudley 

Duckworth-King, 5th baronet, and the 

Dowager Lady Duckworth-King of 

4, Walpole Street, Chelsea, who is 

engaged to Major Cecil Bradshaw, 
late of the Queen’s Bays 


Swaine 


MISS MOLLY WHITEHEAD 


Who is to be married to Mr. Mur- 

doch Campbell McLeod, son of Sir 

Charles and Lady McLeod of Cobham, 

Surrey. Miss Whitehead is the niece 

of General Sir Hayward Whitehead, 
K.C.B. 


about 


Write for “ 
which will tell you all 
Robartes’ 
Preparations. 


lA Spark fiidbeant Gilianbes’s Woe Beauty, | 


The one simple and safe way to entirely remove super- 
fluous hair is by the application of Decoltene, the liquid 
hair remover. 


Decoltene will remove all unwanted hair in a few 
moments—one application being sufficient to leave 
the underarm, face, or neck smooth and velvety. 


Decoltene is pleasant to use—it does not irritate the 
skin, and can be applied whilst performing the toilet. 


ECOLTENE 


’ The liquid hair remover 


Dinkie Book” 


remittance, 


Toilet 
A dissatisfaction. 


ROBARTES, Ltd. (London & Paris) 


Dept. B, Dyers Buildings, 
Holborn Bars, London. 


Decoltene can be obtained of all Chemists, 
Perfumers, and Stores, price 
or a first supply forwarded direct on receipt ot 
Money readily refunded in case of 


3/9 per bottle, 
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A Ladder and a pot of Paint— AS Reger crunched his morning toast 
A ruminating Stare— There came a heavy tread— 
Turned modest Mary cold and faint Oh, well may Decorators boast 
Whilst putting up her hair. They bring dismay and dread! 
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Dead Bitenee and a peace most blest— 
Whence springs this sudden calm ?— 
Thank Heavens, they’ve found ‘Abdulla’s Best 
And shivered at each crash! To To soothe them with a charm them with a charm! 


{eae (i 
Diy vA 


eas 
milks ite eS Hittite 


Inspired by some pints of beer 
Their feats grew strangely rash— 
Mary and Roger fled in fear 


ABDULLA CICARETTES - 


‘A DREAM OF DELIGHT" 
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PICTURES IN THE FIRE—continued. 


even in the railway carriages. 


usual. He made this interesting notice read : 
use of this rack for heavy and bulky passengers is 
prohibited.’’ 


* * * 


A ll these thrilling spy stories from real life which 

we have been reading in the ‘‘ Morning Post” 
I have no doubt interest most people as much as 
they do me. It's always rather unfair to try to cap 
another fellow’s story while he is telling it, but I 
wonder if Mr. Felstead did not tell us about a spy of 
whom I heard? As we observe, the Hun was badly 
hampered in his operations by our counter-espionage 
department, and adopted many devices for getting 
to wind’ard of us. My story, which may or may not 
be true, is of one of his most original attempts. 
Amongst the British wounded brought in after one 
of the many scraps was a man minus a hand. It was 
not the hand on which the identification disc is worn. 
He was sent down to a base hospital and then to 
England. He was also suffering from shell-shock, 
and there was no means of identifying him. Even- 
tually it turned out that he was a German officer, 
who had dressed himself up in one of our uniforms 
and deliberately blown off his own hand. So far as 
I know he got no information back to his country, 
but if this story, which was related to me with much 
circumstantial detail, is true, it is quite a good one. 
Another adventurer got,through to our lines dressed 
as a Highland man. He also spoke Scotch, but one 
day made the mistake of whistling ‘‘ Der Trompeter 
von Sechingen ’’—a tune. about a national hero who 
blew ‘‘ stables,’’ or something, to his lady-love till 
she died. At least.it was rather to that effect. Any- 
way, if he had whistled ‘‘ Neil Gow’s Farewell to 
Whisky ’’ he would have been all right. It is this 
inattention to detail which invariably spoils a good 
performance! 


The 
finishing 
touch to 
smart 
footwear. 


Usually the people who sharpen their wit by 
altering announcements on notices in railway carriages are conspicuous only for 
their stupidity, but the merry jester who scratched out a few words on one of 
those racks in which we put our umbrellas and hats went one better than the 
“The 


this country. 


THE HON. MRS. GEORGE KEPPEL 

Indulges ina cigarette at the top of the bob-run at 

St. Moritz. She is a daughter of the late Admiral Sir 

William Edmondstone, Bt., and her husband is brother 
to the Earl of Albemarle 


rt 


jAeoicr story—quite a good one, as a story, whether it be true or not— 
is of the attempt of two German submarine officers to get a footing in 
On a wild and blustery night two fishermen came in from the 
sea in a smack’s yawl, 


They said when they were bailed up by the coast- 
guard, that they were the sole survivors of a trawler 
that had been sunk by a U-boat, and that they had 
only managed to save their lives by swimming to the 
trawler’s boat, which was adrift. They were taken 
for examination to the H.Q. of the nearest intelli- 
gence branch. There was there situated a budding 
Sherlock Holmes. He was very sympathetic, and 
he listened very patiently to the tale of woe. 
““You had to swim for it?” he said. ‘‘ Yes, sir,’ 
said one of the men, ‘‘it was our only chance.” 


The M.I. specialist then pulled out his pipe, 
tapped his pockets, and said, ‘*‘ Cuss it, I’ve got 
no baccy on me; can you give mea fill?’’ One 


of the fishermen pulled out a sealskin tobacco pouch 
and offered it to him. ‘‘ Thanks,’’ said the M.I. 
man, ‘‘ but how extraordinarily dry your baccy is 
after such a swim as you've had.”’ Their clothes 
were sopping wet, but they had made just this 
one little slip. They ought to have had wet 
tobacco, too ! 


* * * 


\ fi is not so much the burglar that we object to, 
for in these democratic days one has to get a 
living one way or the other—honestly if possible, but 
if not But what we do dislike is the striking 
lack. of politeness which manifests itself amongst a 
certain class of operator. For instance, the other 
day a policeman, who was called in to a friend's 
house with the object of arresting a burglar who was 
at that moment on the roof, was treated in a most 
churlish manner. As the policeman challenged him 
the former said: ‘‘ Now then, wot are you a-doin' 
of ’ere?’’ Instead of answering politely,‘* Looking 
at these blinkin’.chimbley pots! ’’ _the burglar, a man 
of very coarse fibre, retorted: ‘‘ Wot do yer fink 
I’m doing, you perisher ? Biayitg ‘ide and seek—or 
wot?”’ 


lek 
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The petty annoyance of the oft-broken boot lace can be side- 
tracked entirely if you insist on British HURCULACES, 


renowned for their good qualities in wear and appearance. 


née Haku 
For Boots or Shoes in black or tan shades. LONI » ©, 


having them—they are sure to please you. i pees and Bran she. i 1s 
FAIRE BROS & Co.. Lid. Leicester. | aA ate Wr ampere. iii 


Insist on 


Manufacturers : 
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For 24 years 

tested and proved 

to be the ‘most 

marvellously effi- 

cacious beautifiers 
of the age. 


There is an un- 

failing ““VALAZE” 

remedy for every 

undesirable condi- 

tion of complexion 
or contour. 


“VALAZE” 


BEAUTY PREPARATIONS 


Instructive Brochure with price list sent on application—also advice on complexion care at home. 


AN EXQUISITE COMPLEXION 


is assured to you by using Valaze Beautifying Skinfood. It dispels all impurities 
from the skin and rejuvenates it, moderates and prevents wrinkles, removes freckles, tan, 
and sunburn, produces a beautiful, clear, smooth, and flawless skin: Price 5/-, 9/6, 
22/6 a jar. 

Valaze Blackhead and Open Pore Paste should be used when washing, 
and will not fail to quickly clear, clean, and refine the pores. Price 4/6. 

Valaze Balm Rose, an outdoor skin protection, prevents roughness and 
discolouration, and is a wonderful powder foundation. Price 3/6, 6/6- 

Valaze Whitener, invaluable for whitening the hands, arms and. throat, giving 
charming ‘“‘mat” appearance. It will not rub off, Price 3/6. 

Valaze Lip Lustres for pale, parched lips. Prices 1/6 and 2/6. Finest quality, 
perfumed Otto of Rose, price 4/-. 

Crushed Rose Leaves for imparting natural and delicate tint to pale cheeks. 
Price 2/6 and 5/- for blonde or brunette. 


Unique Beauty Treatments given daily at the Valaze Salons by expert 
trained assistants. Every complexional or facial defect remedied. 


Madame HELENA 
RUBINSTEIN 


24.GRAFTON St BONP St 
LONDON W.1 


New York, Paris. Australia. 


Cambridge University Colours 


REMINDER. You can’t depend upon the memory, however 
belly trained, and Cambridge graduates may appreciate the 
wisdom of making a note that Whybro & Walker, the well-known 

University Tailors of -London and Cambridge, always keep a good 
stock of college and club colours at their London address. 


WHYBRO & WALKER 
9 Eagle Place . Piccadilly . W. 


"Phone: 
7177 GERRARD. 


Beautiful Flower Gardens. 


ABBOTSWOOD, BUXTED, 


“MICHAELMAS DAISIES,” 


Size of Work about 15} in. X 11} in. on Artistic Mounts. 


PUBLISHED PRICE 7] @ EACH. 
CATALOGUE WITH ILLUSTRATIONS IN COLOURS, PRICE 1/- 


Of all Art Dealers, or from the Printers and Publishers— 
EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, Ltd. (“P” Dept.), His Majesty’s Printers, East Harding Street, London, E.C. 4. 
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~BARKERS | 


GREAT SAVING ON SIIK 


— MGHT WEAR 


Particular 
attention is 
asked to the 
examples of 
dainty silk 
underwear, 
these Barker 
values being 
considerably 
under present 
day prices. 
Delightfully 
fashioned by 
hand, these 

|e garments are 
, 52 madeup in the 
s+ ee best quality 
~ \ crépe de chine 


The GRACE NIGHT- 
DRESS.—This unique model 
is made of Crépe Rajah, a 
beautiful silky material; ex- 
cellent for washing and wear, 
prey Empire Bodice, edged 

Valenciennes Lace.and 
finished with Embroidered 
Spray, in 


White, Pink, 
Lemon, Sky, 
and Mauve 


CHEMISE to match, with 
ribbon shoulder 


straps... see 23/9 
KNICKERS, closed 

shape, elastic _w: waist 21/9 
JEAN.—NIGHTDRESS of rich quality heavy 


weight Crépe de Chine, daintily hand embroi- 
dered, trimmed Lace, entirely hand made, in mm 
Pink, White, Sky, Mauve, and Lemon ... ts 


CHEMISE to match 


KNICKERS, closed shape, elastic waist 


John Barker and Compy Ltd 
Kensington W8 
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THE PASSING SHOWS— continued. 


of the play are beautiful—and, for their beauty, the play will be a great 
success. For the rest, it is more a succession of pictures really than 
a play. Personally, however, I think the beauty of the dream would 
have been still further enhanced had the play ended on the moment 
when Peter and the Duchess'wander away into Dreamland, towards the 
voice of Patti singing in the distance. The scene in the Other World 
comes as a kind of anti- 
climax to this—and a dis- 
appointing anti-climax at 
that. But the acting in every 
varticular brought out the 
full beauty of the sentiment. 
Miss Constance Collier 
looked quite lovely as the 
Duchess, and acted sincerely 
—though there was not very 
much opportunity for acting. 
Mr. Basil Rathbone. whose 
voice is strangely like that 


of Mr. Owen Nares, who 
first played Peter at His 
Majesty’s years ago, acted 


the part beautifully, scoring 
a great success. Miss Jessie 
Bateman was charming as 
Mrs. Deane; and the two 
children, Miss Madeleine 
Robinson and Master Denis 
Rivers, were attractive as 
the Peter and Mimsey of the 
“Dreams.” Of Mr. Gilbert 
Hare’s Colonel Ibbetson I 
have already spoken. The 
part is written in the purest 


Kita Martin 


MISS. LUCY. DART 


The beautiful soprano, is the wife of Mr. 


Charles M. Dawson, and has just presented melodrama, and the iiss 
him with a daughter—the latest “Dawson Which the Colonel told o 
Girl.” She poses for most of her hus- Peter and of Mrs. Deane 


band’s popular designs seemed to be so meaningless 


and senseless that the man was more a case for the mental specialist 
than a villain. But Mr. Hare played him with great effect, and almost 
made one believe in the character. As for the 1870 dresses—they are 
quite charming; and the whole play has been mounted with a taste 
worthy of the highest praise. It was received rapturously, and will be 
one of the great successes of the season. 

* * * 
The New Theatre. 
Cornival, H. C. Hardinge 

and Matheson Lang’s 
adaptation from the Italian, 
is another play which no one 
can call “ great ’—but in this 
instance there is any amount 
of drama, while, like Peter 
Ibbetson, it is always pic- 
turesque. Briefly, it is a 
kind of dramatic mixture of 
Pagliacci. and Othello. <A 
famous Italian actor nearly 
murders his wife--who is 
playing Desdemona to his 
Othello—in real earnest, be- 
cause he has discovered that 
she has been flirting with 
another man. Mr. Mathe- 
son Lang plays the husband 
magnificently, and if Miss 
Hilda Bayley finds the melo- 
dramatic scenes a little 
beyond her skill, she plays 
the lighter ones delightfully, 
while Mr. Dennis Neilson- 
Terry makes a most attrac- 
tive lover. The mounting 


Hana 


MISS CHRISTINE LOW 


One of the prettiest actresses appearing 


in ‘‘Medorah’’ at the Alhambra, is, in 
and the scenery are very private life, the wife of Mr. Harry 
beautiful, and the play cer- Low, the well-known black-and-white 


tainly “grips.” “ ARKAY.” artist 


URODONAL 


| Dissolves Uric Acid 


()) . > 
Rheumatism, kasyy 


Gout, : Bs 
Gravel, Pe i 
Arterio-Sclerosis, p> / Hl ae 
Neuralgia, A Bee, 
Migraine. a Lop Cc 
; \ taal 
Meise The triumph of 


In whatever spot 
of the body it may be 
located, uric acid can- 
not possibly resist the 
powerful dissolving 
and eliminating action 
of URODONAL. 
This agent chases the 
uric acid from all its 
strongholds: from the 
muscular fibres of the 
digestive 
system; from 
the sheaths 
of the arteries; from the 
pores of the skin; from 
the pulmonary | alveoli, 
and from the nerve cells. 


N Modern Science 


CEL NS a 3 


The beneficial effects of. this 
cleansing process of the system 
—which unites and epitomizes 
so many therapeutic indications 
—are thus plainly apparent. 
Dr. BETTOUX, 
Medical Faculty of Montpelier. 


Price 5/- and 12/- per bottle. 


Prepared at Chatelain’s Laboratories, Paris. 
Obtainable from all Chemists, or direct, 
post free 5/6 & 12/6 from the British and 
Colonial Agents, HEPPELLS, Pharmacists, 
164, Piccadilly, London W. 1. 


Full explanatory booklets sent post free on application 


sii 


harles Packer s (0 [td. 


GOLDSMITHS & SILVERSMITHS 
MILITARY BADGE BROOCHES 


a 15-ct,. GOLD & ENAMEL 


all £2 -2-0 each. 


The Royal Navy. 
Also with R.N.R. and R.N.V. 
All goods sent post and 

insurance free on 

receipt of remittance. 


Badge of any Regiment, 
post free, 


£2.2.0 each. 


Every pattern can be 
supplied from stock. 


Money veturned in 
full if not approved. 


reo =2J) 
€ FELONS DucuN. 
Ea ee 


ae The Royal Artillery. 
Also Collar Badge. 


Bm New Illustrated 
Wy Catalogue of Jewellery 
y 4 ae and Silverware sent 
Tc free on request. 


The Worcestershire Regiment. The East Yorkshire Regiment. 


THE FASHIONABLE RIBBON BRACELET. 


With Diamond Initial set in Palladium and White Enamel Slide. 
Every letter from A to Z in stock. 


be 


each. 


All LA 10 o 
76878 REGENT STREET. LONDON. W. 
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M OD EE 
LINGERIE 


We have always in stock a 
wonderful assortment of 
smart underwear, copied 
from exclusive Paris models 
by our own workers. 


DAINTY CAMI-COMB, in 
Georgetteand lace. An exact 
copy of a Paris model finely 
pleated and finished with hand 
veining. . Very suitable for 
evening’ wear. In yellow, 
ivory, pink, and black with 
black or ecru lace. 


PRICE 49/6 


GUARANTEED DURABLE HOSIERY. 


Wide Ribbed Cotton Hose, made 
expressly for Debenham and 
Freebody, in black and tan only. 
Guaranteed wearing qualities. 
Price 5/11 per pair. 


Debenham 
& Freebody. 


DOGY, 
Wigmore Street. 


(Cavendish Square) London W. | 


Famous for overa Century 


forTaste, for Quality, Par Waltte: 


The Incomparable 


Just a touch of Pond’s the incomparab'e, original 
Vanishing Cream, will impart to your skin an 
enchanting perfume, and give it the Uastrous 
beauty of a pearl, your skin is dull 
colourless Pond!’ s will restore its natural beauty 
and protect it from keen winds, rain, frost and fog! 


Apply it with the finger-tips night and morning. 
o massage, no stickivess, no grease. This 
supreme Face Cream, with its alluring per‘ume 
> of Jacqueminot Roses, may be used at any time 
_ to the lasting benefit of your skin and without 
’ cetection. 
Most beneficial for skin roughness or redness, chapped hands and cracked lips. 


Of all Chemists and Stores. In Handsome Opal Jars with 
Aluminium Screw Lids, 1/3 and 2/6, and Collapsible Tubes, 1/3 


Ponds Vanishing Cream] 
POND'S EXTRACT CO. (Dept. 106), 71, Southampton Kow, London. W.C, | 


‘Well, old. man, I see you've taken 
my tip and got Castlebank to convert 
your British Warm.” 


Splendid idea, 


“Yes, smart, isn’t it ? 
saved me pounds ! 


Send YOUR British Warm to be dyed Navy, Dark Brown or Black with Military 
details removed, new velvet collar and new buttons put on, and returned within the 
fortnight Postage Paid. Charge for this (Officer’s British Warm) 


Ome Guinea 


If less work is desired the charge is correspondingly. less... Post-with-instructions 
inside and remittance separately to Dept. T.W. 


Write for Fleur-de-Lys No.6, an interest- 
ing story price list free. giving particulars 
of our treatment of Officers’ and Men's 
Khaki Clothes, and our Renovating Ser- 
vice for all other Ladies’ and Gentlemen's 
Wear. 
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NEW SPRING 
INEXPENSIVE 
TEAFROCKS. 


HE Teafrock illustrated is 
a8 characteristic both as to 
style and value of a large 
number of inexpensive and 
exclusive Teafrocks now in stock. 
They are made in our own 
wookrooms, and the materials 
used are invariably of our well- 
known high standard of quality. 


Dainty TEAFROCK in 
silk Georgette, new double 
skirt with crinoline effect, 
simple bodice trimmed 


fancy edging and finished at / 


waist with ribbon sash in 
contrasting shade. In a 
beautiful range of colours 
and black. 


Special Price 98/6 


SPORTS STOCKINGS. 


Ribbed heather all wool Sports 
stockings in a variety of colours, 
card of mending attached. 
10/6 per pair. 


MARSHALL& 
SNELGROVE 


DEED LOLTED 


VERE STREET AND:OXFORD-STREET 


== LONDON W1 


Sessel Pearls 
are the finest 
reproductions 
existing. They 
are made by a 
secret and 
scientific pro- 
cess, which im- 
parts to them 
the same sheen, 
delicacy ol 
tone, texture, 
and durability 
of genuine 
Oriental 
Pearls. 


The “Sphere” 


says :— 


“A row of 
wonderful Sesse/ 
reproduction 
Pearls willamply 
salisfy even the 
most — fastidious 
taste” 


Sessel (Pear! Ear- 
rings, Pins, Studs, 
Rings, in Solid 
Gold Mountings. 


From 


L2ueeZneO. 


Beautiful Collar of Sessel Pearls 
with 18-ct. Gold Clasp, in case, 


£4:4: 


0 
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Sessel Pearls 
are positively 
superior lo any 
others existing. 
Every Necklet, 
in fact every 
pearl made in 
our laboratories 
is an exact and 
faithful repro- 
duction of a 
real pearl, the 
minutest details 
being studied 
in their. manu- 
facture. 


The" Bystander” 
says:— 


“In colour, 
weight ana 
general appear- 
ance there is ab- 
solulely nothing 
to choose belween 
the two pieces. 


Sessel Clasp with 
Sessel Emerald— 
Sapphire or Ruby 
centre, 


From 


£2 3°2'210 


Diamonds, Pearls, Old Gold, Silver, etc., Purchased for Cash or 


taken in Exchange. 
ILLUSTRATED BROCHURE, No. 31, 


ON 


POST FREE 


Sessel Pearls can only be Spe aed Wiveat from 


| _SESSEL (Bourne, Ltd.), 14 & 14a, New Bond Street, London, W. 1. 
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NOTES FROM 


VERY useful publication is ‘‘ The Service Handbook ” 
x compiled by Captain H. H. C. Baird, D.S.O., late 
“The Buffs” (editor, ‘‘ The Ex-Service Man”), for the 
general guidance of ex-officers of all branches of the 
Service, inclusive of the Mercantile Marine, officers’ widows and 
dependants, nurses, and members of al! women’s services. The 
handbook can be obtained at the office of “The Ex-Service 


Man,’’ 11, Regent Street, S.W. 1, price 1s. net. 
4 * * * 

JAN admirably complete Parliamentary guide is provided by 
Messrs. Dean and Son, Ltd.,, in their ‘‘ Debrett’s House 
of Commons and Judicial Bench,” which is edited by Mr. Arthur 
G. M. Hesilrige. In addition to biographies of members of 
Parliament and judicial dignitaries, it contains full polling 
statistics, an abridged peerage, alist of the Privy Council, 
- and brief but 
useful explana- 
tions of technical 
parliamentary 
expressions 
which are ofven 
read but not 
understood by 
the uninitiated. 
Indispensable as 
a reference book, 
and of real in- 
terest to ‘‘the 
man in the 


street.” 
* 

Aa Interna- 

tional 
Motor Show is 
being organised 
in connection 
with the Ant- 
werp Exhibition 


* 


¥ 

GUY LE FEUVRE 

The versatile actor who is now 
appearing in ‘‘Bran Pie” at the te at el 
Prince of Wales’s 
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HERE AND THERE. 


in May next. This exhibition, which covers thousands of acres 
in the People’s Park, the most beautiful part of the city of 
Antwerp, is the recognise? summer display of the world, and 
already many thousands o! people from all parts of Europe and 
from America have arranged to visit the Belgian city. The 
seventh Olympic Games will be held here and grand stands to 
hold 40,000 are being erected. British motor manufacturers are 
invited to be thoroughly represented at this important assemblage 
of motor cars, and application should jbe made before March 8 
to the Director of Concessions for Great Britain, Mr. John 
Bellham, 303, High Holborn, London, W.C. 1, from whom 
further particulars and plans can be obtained. 


fevonde 


apphe Antwerp Motor Show will run from May 15 to 

June 14, and will be followed by an exhibition of 
commercial and 
agricultural lorry 
tractors. During 
the Olympic 
Games there will 
be a comprehen- 
sive collection of 
sporting requi- 
sites. 


* * 

Aa entirely 

new pro- 
gramme is being 
presented this 
week by Mr. 
Charles Gulliver 
at the Palladium, 
where the pro- 
gramme includes 
Little Tich, 


Dsbson 
MISS MARGARET COOPER 


and Luna Park, 
which are to be 
opened by the 
King and Queen 
of the Belgians 


THE 


The latest photograph of the charming 

entertainer who, with her piano, is de- 

lighting patrons of the Coliseum with her 
large répertoire of songs 


“DECCA” 


A very effective costume, which won a prize 
at a recent fancy-dress ball, was a repre- 
sentation of the popular ‘‘Decca’ portable 
gramophone, which is in so much demand 


Ernie Lotinga 
and Co., Marie 
Dainton, King 
; and Benson, Malcom Arbuthnot 
GIRL Amy Ryans: MISS NANCY FRY 


Is an Irish sInger hailing from co. Antrim, 

whose beautiful voice Is aided by the rare 

gift of temperament, and for whom a 
brilliant future is predicted 


Burr and Hope, 
O’Gorman 
Brothers, etc. 


The 
SILENT 
RUNNING 


8-Cylinder 
7-Seater 
CAR 


Cox 


i 


Oldsmobile Denchabis aCe 


ONE 


of those many features that form this 


PERFECT CAR 


For full particulars apply to 


GENERAL MOTORS, LTD., 
135/137, Long Acre, W.C. 2. 


4 Telegrams: 
Buickgen, London.” 


Telephone: 
Gerrard 9626. 
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: Telegrams: 
“* Greatly,” 
London. 


Telephone: 
Battersea 30) 
(4 lines). 


Seven Minutes from Victoria by Elevated Electric 
Railway. Book to Clapham Road. 


ARTISTIC 
Inexpensive Furnishings. 


DECORATIVE FABRICS. 
The Finest Range in 
the United Kingdom. 
GASEMENT CLOTHS. Well 


assorted selection from 
1/9 to 10/6 per yd. 

CRETONNES AND OMBRES. 
The largest variety of 
designs and_ colours, 
from 1/44t019/11 per yd. 

BOLTON SHEETINGS in a 
good range of colours, 
4/6 per yd: 50 in. wide. 

REPS in various colours 
and qualities, from 3/11 
to 8/11 per yd. 

SATIN CLOTHS in unique 
shades, from 7/3 per yd, 
50 in. wide. 

TAPESTRIES, BROCADES, 
DAMASKS, COTELINES, 
from 4/6 to 45/- per yd 


= 
— 


= 
—- 


THE 
“LAVENDEN” CHAIR. 


Wellupholstered. Covered 
in a 50-in. material at 6/11 
per yard, 16 6 
Loose Cover as illustra- 
tion, 59/6 extra. 

- 
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Fool Rayne 


FY) 


Daimler Service 


yy 


HE UTILITY of Daimler Service is 


appreciated by Daimler owners. 


This service has been developed as a definite 
branch of our organisation and with a knowledge 
that, apart from bringing new orders, it is doing 
eailally as much to consolidate the Company's 
goodwill as the design and quality of the cars 
themselves. 


During recent years many Daimlers have been 
re-sold, and to enable their present owners to 
take advantage of Daimler Service, will these pur- 
chasers of cars, numbered from 11,800 upwards, 
send the identification references to the Daimler 
Service Department > 


SInariest Sooiwear 
ia Sown. 


The Daimler Company, Ltd., 
Coventry. 


A WOMAN'S FACE her FORTUNE. 


BEAUTY of Eyes immediately and pain- 
lessly restored by rem¢ removing wrinkles and loose 
skin around same. Sagging face is lifted, 
double-chin and imperfect nose corrected, etc. 
Facial beauty renewed and all other blemishes 
permanently eradicated by wonderful scientific 


SN 
universally approved methods, which are the ANS YY When you do a 
i . WN 


outcome of over 20 years’ study and practical 


experience. \ } 7 ol bit f di : 
Try, for instance, this simple experiment, and prove i hi! ih y iif 1 1v) 1gging 


the truth underlying this method. Stand in front of your 
mirror and with your finger tips smooth up the loose skin 
as shown in this illustration, you will then see what a h d if 
wonderful difference even this slight alteration makes in muc more groun 1 
your appearance—yet it is but an indication of what is 
accomplished every day without the least inconvenience. 7 you smoke your trusty 

Over 6,000 cases successfully treated during . 3 AA She “Civic” pipe the while. 
the last 10 years. Call or write for booklet, is y 
sent post free on receipt of 6d. in stamps. 
Please quote this paper. 

Hours 11 a.m. to 5 p.m. 

All treatment is absolutely reliable, harm- 
less, and confidential. 


THE HYSTOGEN INSTITUTE, 


17, Baker Street, London, W. I. 
(Telephone—5846 Mayfair.) 


you will turn over 


50 styles to select from 


ALL ONE PRICE 


All tobacconists 
sell “Civics”’ 


it toes — 
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MOTOR NOTES 


Excess Luggage by Air. 
RAVELLERS to the Continent are adopting the method of sending their 
| excess luggage by air on Handley-Page commercial aeroplanes. This 
is the speediest means of sending luggage in advance yet devised, and 
a large increase in this form of air traffic is anticipated during the 
approaching holiday seasons at Easter and Whitsun. 
* * * 
Swarm of Bees on Handley-Page Aeroplane. 
A swarm of bees recently made its appearance at the entrance of one of the 
Handley-Page hangars in Cape Town, and, flying round for a few minutes, 
spied an open strut fitting in the 
top main plane. They thereupon 
entered the plane itself and settled 
between the two layers of fabric, 
apparently having decided that 
they would have a free flight in 
South Africa’s largest aeroplane 
rather than tire themselves on 
their own wings. The foreman 
was of a different opinion, though, 
and, securing a piece of smoulder- 
ing canvas, placed it below another 
opening in the planes. A tre- 
mendous buzzing ensued, and‘ the 
bees, cheated of their free flight 
and new home, poured out of the 
wing in frenzied haste, and settled 
on a neighbouring pine. They 
were captured by the mechanics, 
and are now safely housed in a 
hive which was speedily con- 
structed. 
* * * 


The Great Flight. 
i nconnection with the great flight 
organised by ““The Times” 
from London to Cairo, and 
thence from Cairo to Cape Town, 
it is interesting to note that the 
Vickers-Vimy machine piloted 
by Captain S. Cockerell and 
Captain F. C. Broome, D.F.C., is - 
fully equipped with the following 


H. Gordon Selfridge. 


sight. 


THE WINNING CAR AT NICE 


At the recent carnival at Nice the winning car was entered by Miss Selfridge, daughter of Mr. 

lt represented a sea-shell, which formed the back of the carriage, and, 

being entirely decorated with pink and red carnations and white lilac, was a most beautiful 

Seated in the car are the Misses Violet and Beatrice Selfridge and Mrs, Frewen, the 

party also including Lady Millicent Taylour and Mr. Geoffrey Frewen, who, being seated on the 
box, are hidden by the array of flowers 
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AND NEWS. 


Smith instruments : Engine revolution indicators, 2 types of air-speed indicators, 
(one registering in miles and the other in knots), an altitude recorder, special 
thermometers for recording the heat of the oil and the radiators, a time-of-trip 
clock, and K.L.G. plugs F12. In the pilot’s own story, recorded. in ‘* The 
Times” of February 4, frequent reference is made to the admirable performance 
of these instruments. The Vickers-Vimy bombing machine purchased by the 


South African Government, which left Brooklands on Wednesday, February 4, 
and which is flying to Cape Town, taking the same route as Captain Cockerell, 
via Cairo, is also fully equipped with the following Smith instruments and 
accessories: 2 


revolution indicators, 1 air-speed indicator, 1 altimeter, 2 spare 
altimeters, 2 radiator thermome- 
ters, 1 time-of-trip clock, 1 eight- 
day aviation watch, 2 Husun 
compasses, type No. 253, K.L.G. 
plugs, type No. F12, and the 
Smith aviation safety belt. 
Another machine flying the route 
to Cape Town—the Airco 16— 
piloted by Lieutenant Cotton and 
Lieutenant McIntosh, which left 
Hendon on February 6, is fully 
equipped with the Smith instru- 
ments and accessories and the 
famous K.L.G. plugs. A spe- 
cially important fitment is the 
Smith recording air-speed in- 
dicator, and the pilots will pro- 
vide charts showing the speed 
of the machine over the entire 
journey. The fact that these in- 
struments. and accessories are 
again chosen for use in long- 
distance flights proves conclu- 
sively their reliability. 
* * * 


Petrol Increase. 
he Automobile Association is 
organising a monster peti- 
tion by the British public to the 
Prime Minister against the ever- 
increasing price of motor spirit, 
and I am sure that one wishes it 
every success, 


THE IDEAL WINTER RESORT 


Spend your Winter and Spring in the ISLAND OF * 


MADEIRA 


THE FINEST CLIMATE IN THE WORLD. 


The fullest season for many years is now beginning, Reid’s Palace Hotel and Annexes 
being specially recommended. 


THE CASINO PAVAO 


is now open. Exquisite position in well laid out gardens onthe sea cliff overlooking the 
bay. Extensive terrace on the seafront. Magnificent ballroom. Anorchestra from Lisbon 
plavs daily for concerts and dances. Dance teas twice_weekly. Soirées on Wednesdays 
and Saturdays. Tennis. Average winter temperature 61°. Delightfulsea-bathing. Winter 
temperature of sea 68°. Wonderful mountain scenery. New motor roads. Passages now 
available by several steamship lines. Four days voyage. . Apply to THos. Ccox & Son, 
I.udgate Circus, Royal Mail S.S. Co., Booth Line, Union-Castle Line, Yeoward Line. 
Illustrated Guide to Madeira, with maps, 4/6, from T, Coox & Son, Ludgate Circus, E.C. 


ASK FOR MADEIRA HAND- MADE EMBROIDERIES, ON SALE EVERYWHERE. 


DOLLOND 


PRISMATIC 
BINOCULARS 


As supplied to the 
ADMIRALTY. 


These famous BINOCU- 
LARS are made through- 
out at the DOLLOND 
OPTICAL WORKS, 
MAIDENHEAD. The selec- 
tion offered is unrivalled 
and the prices are very 
much lower than those 
of inferior Continental 
glasses. 

If your local optician does 
not stock them write at once 


for illustrated catalogue and 
particulars of free trial offer. 


DOLLOND {is0 
Registered Offices: 
44, KIRBY STREET, 
HATTON GARDEN, E.C.1 


No. 651.—Tourist x 8 £12:0:0 
No. 660.—Naturalist x 6 £14:14:0 
These glasses are fitted with simultaneous rack- 


focussing, and the prices include best saddle- 
made leather cases. 
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A BATHROOM 


in which the furnishings 
are Hall-marked CARRON 
is as thoroughly equipped 
as the most exacting 
can desire. 


Sold by all Ironmongers, Plumbers 
and Hardware Merchants. 
Write to-day for No. 39 B Bath Catalogue, post free, 


(ARRON (COMPANY 


INCORPORATED By 
DOYAL CHARTER U73 


Works: CARRON, STIRLINGSHIRE. 
Branch Works : Phoenix Foundry, Sheffield. 
Showrooms—London: 15, Upper Thames 
St., E.C., 50, Berners St., W.; Liverpool, 
Redcross St.; Glasgow, Buchanan St.; 
Bristol, Victoria St. ; Edinburgh, George 
St.; Newcastle, Prudhoe St.; and 
Birmingham, Corporation St. 
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THE TATLER 


Spring Top-Coats 


S a protection against the rapid 
changes of wea her and tem- 
perature that herald the advent of 
Spring—for distinction in appearance 
—originality in design—sound service 
—nho range of materials for Spring 
Top-coats, can compare with 


BURBERRY 
WEAVE.-PROOF 


TWEEDS 


They possess all the characteristics 
that have made Scotch. Tweeds a 
symbol of economical and sterling 
service, with the additional advantage 
that, being woven and proofed by 
Burberrys’ processes, they are secure 
against penetration by wet or wind, 
yet as open to the passage of air 
as unproofed fabrics. 


They tailor well—look smart—hang 
gracefully—and retain their shape 
indefinitely—because they are woven 
by skilled operatives from the finest 
wool obtainable. 


Burberry Tweeds are available in 
such exhaustive profusion of designs 
and colourings, as well as many 
novel effects in black and white, 
that the most exacting taste can be 


= ~ 


_—— < 
The Tweed 1890 Burberry. i 
Designed with a view to complete freedom completely satisfied. 
and comfort, this is an unrivalled safeguard Illustrated Catalogue & Patterns 
for sport or general use. of Burberry Tweeds Free on Request. 


BURBERRYS Haymarket ** LONDON 


8 & 10 Boul. Malesherbes PARIS: Basingstoke and Provincial Agents 


Sik JON BENNETT lin, 


ESTABLISHED 1750. . Watch, Clock, and Jewellery Manufacturers. 


65, CHEAPSIDE, and 105, REGENT STREET, LONDON. Magnificent single-stone 


ORA-NOVA 


(HOLT’S PAT.) 


The New 
Automaton Razor 


Press the Knob—the Razor does the rest. 
Takes -YOC:—Gillette type blades. 


The YORKSHIRE STEEL Cas Ltd., 308, HOLBORN, E.C. 1 


ENGAGEMENT RINGS 4 Speciaity. 


Sir John Bennett, Ltd., have the finest stock of Rings in Londen, 
comprising all the newest and most choice designs, mounted with 
Diamonds, Emeralds, Rubies, Sapphires, Pearls, and other precious 


Diamond Rings, Stones, ranging in price from £5 to £500. Intending purchasers 


Illustrated Catalogue of Watches, Cloeks, or Jewellery, complete with every novelty, sent free 
per post. 


Diamond, £30. Diamonds, £25. Diamonds, £30. 


Sapphires and Diamonds, 
£65. 


£100 to £750. may depend upon the best of quality at the lowest cash prices. 


Beauty of 


JOAN COOPER (Age 3), 

HAPEY is the mother who has her 

baby in Twilight Sleep—she suffers 
nothing, Just a dreamless slumber, 
and a wonderful awakening .... 
that's all. 
At Streatham Manor—the first Twi- 
light Sleep Home established in 
England—the expectant mother is 
in the care of the Doctor, Matron, 
and large staff of specially-certified 


No connection with any 
other Twilight Sleeh Home. 
000000000000 S OOOO SOOOOLHOOOLOEOO 


e trained Nurses. Free from all danger. Highly concentrated. Very economical. 
~ Write To-day to the Secretary, x TGrEe Bike: Pa 3 Small size, ci 

° for illustrated Brochure No. B.8 x Supplied by Chemists, Druggists, HairdreSsers and Stores. 

. STREATHAM MANOR * Wholesale Agents for United Kingdom, 

r (London Home of Twilight Sleep), > 4 G. B. KENT & SONS, LTD., 

i. LONDON, S.W. 16. . § 75, Farringdon Road, E.C, 1. 

e 

e 

e 

° 


000000000000 088 88088000 SOSOOOOHISOOOOOOSEOEE 


Safeguard the 


4 Pee beneficial effect of Pétrole Hahn upon 

the scalp results in a luxuriant and silky 

% growth; it also promotes waviness and enables the hair 
to retain its natural colour. Invaluable after illness 
or breakdown, when the hair becomes thin and brittle. 


i Pirole Nahn 


FOR THE /1A/R 


Diamonds, £20. Diamonds, £28. Diamonds, £40. 
00 00cccccccccoccccccccecooeceeees || ee ee 5 
One of our Twilight Sleep Babies. Ps are + ad ah a BUCKINGHAMSHIRE 
Ga we 


LACE HANKIES 


10 in. square, Lace 1 in. deep. 


Made in acomplete square with corners pro- 
perly turned on the 
Jace cushion. 

Edgings (Bucks 
hand-made) # in. 
to3in., 10d,, 1/-, 
1/6, 2/6 per 


your Hair 


= 


EVERY THURSDAY, 6d. United Kingdom 28/- a year; Abroad 30/- a year (Post Free). Shorter Periods in Proportion, 
THE NEW EUROPE * rorsicn pourrics. 


EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, Ltd., 9, East Harding Street, E.C. 4. 
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THE TATLER 


LADIES’ 


“ The Tatler” 


country for a brace of beautiful black chows. It 


A LADY is anxious to find a really good home in the 


must be with really kind ‘‘doggy’’ people, as the 

dogs must be house pets. The bitch is very gentle 
and at the same time a good watch dog and a splendid ratter. 
The dog is a perfect companion but has delicate eyes, which 
require daily treatment, but if this was given his owner feels 
sure the eyes would improve. The dogsare to go together, as 
they are companions. This seems a grand chance for anyone 
wanting to secure two really valuable and charming pets. 
Letters addressed to me at Vue du Lac, Fermain, Guernsey, 
and marked ‘‘Chow’’ shall be at once forwarded to the 
owner. 

* * * 
ictore these lines appear in print the general meeting will 
have taken place, so it is useless to discuss the agenda. 
The date of the members’ show is already fixed for March 25, 
and it will be held at the Horticultural Hall, Westminster. 
All restrictions are now removed from shows held in London, 
so that surely we should have a record entry. Time is very 
short, and members will help Miss Desborough materially by 
writing to her at once with offers of guarantees towards the 
show fund and classification and offering specials. We notice ~ 
that Mrs. Kennedy has consented to judge the Pekingese at the 
Championship Show to be held shortly by the Kensington Canine 
Society. This should ensure a splendid entry of the breed, for 
Mrs. Kennedy has a world-wide reputation as a judge. Her 
task should prove most interesting, as after the dearth of shows 
these last few years practically all the exhibits will be new 
to her. 
* * * 


\ X 7 ill any kind-hearted member give a bull bitch on breeding 

terms to a sailor, John Maynard by name, who is 
invalided out of the Navy and has a small pension which expires 
next April. Maynard will never be able to undertake hard work, 
but is fond of dogs, and could make a little money by breeding 
puppies. Weare all too apt, now that peace has come again, to 
forget the hardships borne by these brave men who did so much 
for us and their country. 


MISS MARY DIGHTON 
DINAH 


KISS KURL 


WITH 
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AENNEL ASSOCIATION NOTES. 


is now the Official Organ of this Influential Body in the ‘“‘ Doggy” World. 


rs. Adair Dighton sends us some pretty pictures and in- 
teresting notes of her kennel of French bulldogs. She 
originally started her dogs so as to have something to show 
when she accompanied her husband and his well-known win- 
ning ‘‘ K’’ bull-terriers to exhibitions, and she soon succumbed 
to the fascination of the little Frenchies; she intends to increase 
her kennels, and will not be satisfied till she possesses a 
home-bred champion. This is the true sporting spirit one 
likes to see, for to my mind the smallest prize won by a dog 
of one’s own, breeding is more valuable than dozens of 
challenge certificates obtained by an expensive purchase. 
Kiss Kurl, whose picture we publish, is by Little Joker 
ex Jocette, and she has won every time Mrs. Adair Dighton 
has shown her, under such well-known judges as Messrs. 
A. F. Marples, Sam Crabtree, and George Raper. Unfortu- 
nately she has a delicate chest, so that her mistress does not 
like to risk taking her to shows far away from home. Koy 
Kokette, by Champion Hadley Crapaud ex Bobette, is a 
splendid type of brood bitch, and has already had two 
beautiful litters, two of the dog puppies, Kaptain Kettle and 
Kongo King, being certain winners in the future. Both 
Dr. and Mrs. Adair Dighton are doing their very best to 
help the breed along, both by guaranteeing classes at all 
shows, and giving away unwanted dogs as pets to good homes 
—they find this advertises the breed splendidly. The second 
picture is of Miss Mary Dighton with Dinah, one of Kokette’s 
first litter. Dr. and Mrs. Adair Dighton have recently bought 
a beautiful home near Monmouth, where there will be ample 
space for both the bull-terriers and French bulldogs. The pro- 
posed Dog Collecting Week, which was to have been held in 
February, has been postponed. CARLO F. C. CLARKE. 


es our issue of February 11 we inadvertently stated that ‘‘ The 

new Vedrenne-Eadie management of the Royalty Theatre 
began brilliantly with the revival of Sir James Barrie’s famous 
play, The Admirable Crichton.’’ This statement is incorrect, as 
Messrs. Vedrenne and Eadie dissolved partnership some time 
ago, when the Royalty Theatre passed into Mr. Eadie’s hands, 
where he is now associated with Mr. Frank Curzon. 
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The Provost, as befits exalted station, 

Gives civic matters grave consideration. 
An’ he’s brawly fortified him, 
Wi'some guid ‘Red Tape inside him, 

To direct all coonsels wi deliberation. ‘ 


“Red Tape” constitutes the connoisseur’s standard of a 
perfect Whisky. Unfortunately, though, stocks are limited, 
as is the case with all Scotch Whiskies of a similar quality. 


— 


TE > SP SP PP EES 
PANO TRS Sean 


Z Se ee { 
Ls = ge: 


